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Speftaret populum ludis attentsus spfis, es 
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THE | 
PROLOGVE 


| 0 
THE KINGS 
MAIESTY: a 


554 Omer Maiclty is welcome to 4 Fayre; 

| Yi Wn Such place, uch men,fuch language ¢x/uch ware, 

on Ma You muft expeét: with the/e, the zealous noy/e 

hit ae Of your lands FaGion, fcandaliz’d at toyes, 
a A? Babies,Hobby-borfes,Puppet-playes, - 

| And uch lke rave, whereof the petulane wayes 

Your felfe bancknowne, and haue bin vext votth dong. 

The/e for your (port without perticulay wrong, * 

Or tuft complaint of any priuats man, 









) 


(Who of bumjel{e, orfoallzbinke vallor can) du wef BS 
The Maker doth prefent : and hopes, to wight 
To gine you or aFayring, true delight. 
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THE PERSONS 


OF THE. PLAY. 


; oN Litrr SC 
i. LittLEswiT, 


DaMEPVYRECRAFT. 
Z& AL-OF-THE- LANDBvsy- 


W INeWIFE. i 
QVARLOVS. 
BARTHOLMEW COKES. 
HvmPurey WasPeE. 
Apdam OvERDOO. 

| Dame OvERDOO. 
tGRAcCE WELBORNE,' | 
Lan.T. LEATHERHEAD. 
Io ANE TRASH, | 
EZECHiIEL EDG WORTH. 
NIGHTINGALS, er 
Vast Awe. 8 eee 
MooNnecALFE,. | 
JIokRDAN KNOCKHVM. | 
{VAL CvrTine. . 
CaPTAINE WHIT. 
PyNQvE Ad] CB.: 
TROVBLE-ALL. 


WHTCHMEN, three, 
CosTARD-monger, | 
mao. ; 


NMovsatrRa® 
CLOTHIAR. 
W RESTLER,. 
PORTERS. 


DOORE-KEEPERS. 


Pyppers, 








cd luftice of Peace. 
‘His Ward, 
ACutpurfe. 


. A Ballad-finger. 
fA Pig ze-weman. 


AB 
CMiftreffe o'she Game, 


‘A Proctor. ae 
Hiswife. © 4 © 

Her misher and agpiddow. 
Her Suitor, 4 Banbury ssan. 
His Riwail, a Gentleman. 

His companion, a Gamefter. 
An Efgaire of Harrow. 


Hiss sav. 


AH obbiherfe feller. 
AGingerabread woman. 


Her Tapfler. 
A Horfe-courfer, andranger 0° 
A Roarer. (Tarnball, 


4A Madman. 
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abourtlie Hafpital /, and hee has a very pretey parts ‘But for 


‘the whole Piay,will you ha’the truth on’t Lam looking,’ 


left the Poet heare me, or his ran; Mafer Broome, beltind' 


the Arras) itis like tobea very conceited fCuruy dne, ‘in'!: 


GY Entkeuen, haue a little patience , they are}: 
4 CEN e'en'vpon comming, tnflantly; He that . 
13" fhould beginne the Play, Mafter Lstrkewir,] 

VAP the Proffor, has a ftiteh new falne in his: 
WENACY black filk flocking; “cwill be draw vp ere’ 
you catrtetl ewenty.He playes one o'thé Arches that dwels- 


plaine Englifh. When'tcomes to the Fayre, once: you | 
were een as goad goeto Virginia, forany thing there is of | 


'S mith-feld, Heehas not hitthe humors,he do's notknow 
‘hem; heehas-noeconuers'd with the Barthelexwbirds | 


-|'as they fay; heehas ne'rea Sword, and Buckler man in- 


his Fayre,nor a little Dasy,to take toll o'the Bawvds there, 
asin myy time,not.a Kind-beart,ifany bodies teeth fhould 


chance toakein his Play. Nor alugler with a wel-educa- 


ted Apeto conie ouer the chaine, for the King of England, |: 


[and backi againe for the Pritee‘and fit ftill on his arfe for 


ithe Pope; and the King of Spasze . Noneothefefine fi ghts / 


Norhas he the Canuas-cutithe night fora Hobby-horfe- |. 


manto creepe into his fhe-ncighbour, and take his leap , 


. there! |: 


ee ee ee ——y oe 
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there! Nothing ! No, and fome wricer (that! know) had 
had but the penning o this matter, hee would ha’ made 
you fuch a Isg-ajogget the boothes,you fhould ha thought 
an earthquake had beene ithe Fayre! But thefe Mafter- | 
Poets, they will ha’ their owne abfurd courfes ; they will 
| beinform‘d ofnothing: Hee has (/rrewerence) kick'd mo 
three, or foure times about the Tyring-houfe, Ithanke 
him, for but offering to putt in, with my experience. I'le 
beiudg’d by you, Gentlemen, now, but for one conceit of 
mine! would nota fine Pummpe vpon the Stage ha’ done | 
well, for a property novv ? and a Punque fet vnder vpon f 
her head, with her Sterne vpward, anciha’ beene fous'd | 
by my wity yourg matters: othe Inues # (oure ? what} 
thinke you o'chis fora fhe, now? hee will not heare 
o’this !"lam an Affe !Ttand yet I kept the Stage in Mafter | 
Tarleions time, I .thanke my ftarres. :Ho! and that man | 
had liud to haue play'd in Bertbolmew Fayre, you fhould | 
ha’ feenehim ha’ come in, and ha’ beene coozened i’the | 
Cloath-quaiter, fo finely! And Adams, the Rogue, ha 
leap’d and caper'd vpon him, and ha’ dealt his vermine 
about, as though they had cofthim nothing. And then 
2 fubftantiall watch toha’ ftolne in vpon ‘hem, andtaken 
‘hem away, with miftaking words, as the fafhion is, in | 


‘ 


the Stage-prattices 




















‘Booke-bolder: Scriaener. Tobim, . 
B®: --How now? what rare difcourfe are you falne 
/vpon? ha? ha’ you found any familiars here, chat you | 
are fo free? what's the bufineffe 2 | 4 
Sta. Nothing, but the vnderftanding Gendemeno | 
the ground here,ask’d my iudgement. _ 
Booke. Youriudgement, Rafcall ? forwhat 2 {weeping . 
the Seage?or gathering vp the broken Apples for the beares 
within? Away Rogue, it’s come toa fine degree in thefe} 
| fpeffacles when fuch ayouth as you pretend to a iudge- 
ment. - And yet hee may, ithe moit o’this matter i faith:: 
For, 








| hiseweluepen‘orth,fo to hiseighteene pence,?.fhillings, 


!  THELINDVCTION. 3 
For the Aathor hath writ it iuft to his Meridian, and the 
_ | Scale ofthe prounded Iudgements here,his Play-frllowes |. 
in wit. Gentlemen ; not for want of a Prologue, but by 
way ofa new one, I am fent ontto you here, witha Sers- 
uener, and certaine Articles drawne out in haft becweene 
our Author,and you; which ifyou pleafeto heare, and as 
they appearereafonable,to approue of; the P/ay will fol. 
| low prefently. Read, Scribe, gimetheCounterpaine, _ 
Scr, ARTICLES of Agreement,indented,berween the 
Spetfators or Hearers , at the Hope onthe Bankefide, in 
the County of Surrey on the one party; And the Aachor of 
Bartholmew Fayre in the {aid place, and County on the o-| 
ther party: the oneand thirtieth day of Offob.1614.and in 
the twelfth yeere of the Raigne of our Soucragine Lord, 
Ta mxEs by the grace of God Ksng of England,France @y Ire- 
lasa, Defender of the faith . And of Scotdand the {eauen 
and fortieth. : 
INPRIMIS , It iscouenanted and agreed, by and be- 
tweene the partiesabouefaid, and the faid Spectators,and 
Hearers, afwell checuri ous and enuious, as the fauouring 
-_jandiudicious, as alfo the grounded Iudgements and vn- 
derftandings, doe for themfelues feuerally Couenant,and | 
agreeto remaine in the places,their money or friends haue |. 
put them in, with patience, for the {pace of cwo houres 
and anhalfe, and famewhat more. . In which time the 
Author promifech ro prefent chem by vs, with anew fuf- 
ficient Play called BARTHOLM@w FaY@ B, merty,and | 
as full of noife,as {port : madet. delight all, and to offend 
none. Prouided they haueeither, the wit or the honefty |<. 








tothinke well of them{elaes. | 

Ivis farther agreed that euery perfen here, haue his ot 
their free-willofcenfure, tolikeor diflike at theirowne 
charge, the Author hauing now departed with his right: | 
Ie {hall bee lawfull forany man to iudge his fix pen’orh 


hal fea crewne, to thevalue of his place : Prouided alwaies 
his place get not abouchis wit. And ifhe pay forhalfe a 


dozen | 





at 





THEINDVCTION-. | 





dozen, hee may cenfure for all them too, fo that he will 


vndertake that they fhall bee filent. Hee fhall putin for | 
cenfures here,as they doe for ors at the fossery: mary if he 
| drop but fixe pence at the doore, and will cenfure a 


crownes worth, it is thoughethere is noconfcience, or 
iuftice in thar. . = 

It is alfo agreed, that euery man heere, exercife his 
owne Iudgement, and not cenfure by Contagion, or vp- 
on trast, from anothers voice, or face, that fits by him, 


{be he neuer fo firft, in the Commifsion of Wit: Asalfo, 


that hee bee fixt and fettled in his cenfure, that what 
hee approues, or not approues to day, hee will doe 
the fame to morrow, and ifto morrow, the next day, 
and fo the next weeke (if neede be: ) and not to be 
brought about by any that fits.on the Bench with him, 


though they indite, and arraigne Playes daily. " Bee _ 


that will {weare, leronimo, or Androuicus are the belt 
playes, yet, fhall pafle vnexcepted at, heere, as a man 
whole Iudgement fhewes it is conftant, and hath ftood 
till, chefe aa and twentie, or thirtie yeeres. Though it 


be an Ignoraxce, it is a vertuous and ftay'd ignorance; | 
and next co trath, a confirm’d errour does well; {uch | 
_|a one the Asthor knowes where to finde him. | 


-Icis further couenanted, concluded and agreed, that 
how great foeuer the expeétation bee,. no perfon here, 
is to expect more then hee knowes, or better ware 
then a Fayre will affoord: neyther to looke backe to 
the fword and buckler-age of Swithfeld, but content 
himéfelfe with the prefent, In ftead of a little Dawy; to 
take toll othe Bawds, the 4atbor doth promife a ftrut- 
ting Hor/e-courfer, with a leere-Drunkard , two or three 


to attend him, in as good Equipage as you would with. | 
_| And then for Kénde-beart, the Tooth. drawer, a fine oyly 


Pig-woman with her Tapfer, to bid ycu welcome, and 
a confort of Roarers for mufique. A wile Isffice of 


Peace meditant, in ftead of a fugér , with an Ape, A 


ciuill Cutpurfe -fearcbant. A {weete Singer of new Bal- 
| oe lads 
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ads allurepe::.and ag freth. an Hypecrite, a3. cues. was 


broach'd rampent, If there bee neuer 9 Seryaneomepfier) 
ithe Féytes wha can helps it? he fyess mor a pelt oF 

Arigaes 2) RS is loch so,maks Nana aba ip is, 

Playes, liketho(q FYE Teles, Temapels,.apd {uch like : 

Drollerses, to mixe his | aft wi pei mens heeles; let ; 
‘the concupifence of Tigges and Dances, raigne as ftrong | 
as it will'amongft you : yet if the Puppets will pleafe | 
any body, they fhall be entreated to come in. 7 
In comfideration of which, itis finally agreed, by the fore- f 
-faid hearers,and (pe@ators,chat they neyther in chemfelues : 
,conceale, nor fuffer by them to beconcealed any Srate- { 
decipberer, ot politique Pseklocke of the Scene, fo folemn- (- 
ly ridiculous, as to fearch out, who wa8 meant by the | 
| Ginger-bread-woman, Who by the Hobby-borfe-man, who | 
‘by the Coftard-monger, nay, who bytheir Wares. Orcthat | 
will pretend: to affirme (on his owne ie igzon |i 
-rance) what Mirror of Magifiratesis meant by the Js. |} 
, Bice, WW ig peauen on | 
ald Statef-man, by the Seller of Mou/e-trappes, and fo | 
of the reft. But that fuch perfon, or perfons fo found, | 
‘be left difcouered to the mercy of the Aurbor, as afor- |} 
; feiture to the Stage, and your laughter, aforelaid. As al- | 
;f0, fuch as fhall fo defperately, or ambitioufly , play ; 
| the Spgs say Fs piace aforefaid, to chailenge the Aus | 
_ | ther of fcurrilitie, becaufe the language fome where |: 
fauours of Smithfeld, the Booth, and the Pig-broath, | 
tor of prophanenefle, becaufe a Mad-maz cryes, God, 
quit you, or bleffe you. In witwefe whereef, as you haué| 
.prepofteroufly put to your Seales already ( which is 
‘|yous money) you wilt now adde the other-part of | 
ifuffrage, your hands, The Play fhall prelently begin. 
‘Arid though the Fayre be not kept in the fame Regi- 
! on, that fome here, perhaps, would haue it, yet thinkes 
that therein the Autber hath obferu'd a {peciall Decorum, 
‘thie place being as durty as Swisbfeld, and as ftinking 
eutry whit. =, 
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PE ee hee prayés you to b deeuie, his Wot fill 
fame, elfe you’ will fake his rh infty fifpedt that 
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is that is fo:loth to looke oti ‘a Baby, or an Hob. 
- by-borfe, ieéte, would’ bee ‘ lad to pias vp 
~~ —_ a Comicaodisy of them, ap: in’ ees 


ee ee ter, ot Joffe, in in ind- ae ee, 
he ‘ i ne » het place. ee Ro ee 
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FAY RE. 


Act... Sceng. 


BARTHOLMEW 


e Rene — 





— LITTLE-VV1T. {Tobia} VVIN, 

cig utty Pretty conceit; and worth the finding ! I ha’ | 
fuch lucke to fpinne out thefe fine chings ftill, 
and likea Silke-worme,out of my felfe, Her’s 
WY Matter Bartholomew Cokes, of Harrow. o'th hill, 


| At 
in % | 






1 4, Ny ith County of middlefex,E(quire,takes forth 

i HACE A his Licence,tomarry Miltrefle Grace Wel-borne 
7 SIR) of the faid place and County: and when do’s 
A hée take it foorth 2? to day! thefoure and cwentieth of Augutt ! 
1 Bartholmew day |! Bartholmew vpon, Bartholmew.! there's thede-’ 
4 pice! who would have mark'd fuch a leap-frogge chance now? A 
| very lefle then Ames-ace, on two Dice! well, goethy wayes Jobs 
| Little-wit, ProGor Jobs Little-wis : Qneo’ the pretty wirso’ Pasls, 
| the Little wit of London(fothau artcall’d) and {ome thing befide. 
| When a quitk,or a quiblin do’s {cape thee,and thou doftnot watch, 
' and apprehend it, and bring ic afore the Conftable ;of conceit : 
11 (therénow, I {peakt quib too) let’hem carry. thee outro’ the Arch- 
| deacons €oprt,into his Kitchin, and make a /«ck of thee, -iniflead 
—' Of a Jobs. (There lam againe la!) Win, Good morrow, Win. “Y 
| marry Win! Now yow looke finely indeed,Wis ! this Cap‘do’s 
conuince! youl’d not ha wore it, KV in, noc he’ had ic veluety but 
|, Arough countrey. Beaver, with acopper-band,: ke the Comey-| 
skinne woman of Budge-row? Sweete ¥Vix, lerme kifleitt And. | 
; her fine high fhooes, ike the Spani{h Lady |! Good V Fin gdos litle |. 





‘ 
¢ 
4 


| neuer leaue-kiffing on’t. ao ok 8 Eeig Orato = | 
|  B | VVin. 


T would faine (ce thee pace, pretty “Kin ! Byres fine.Gap;'koould | 
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WIN. Come,indeedela, you are fucha foole, ftill? 

Litt, No, but halfe a one, Win, youare the tother halfe: man. 
| and wife make one foole, Win, (Good!) Is there the Progtor, or 
| Doétorindeed,i’the Déocefe, that euer had the fortune to win him 
fuch a Win! (Therel am againe!) I doe feele conceits comming 
vpon mee, more then Iam able toturne tonguetoo. Apoxeo” 
thefe pretenders, to wit ! your Three Cranes, Miter, and Mermaid | 
| men! Not a corne of true falt, nor a graine of righe muftard 
amongft them all. They may ftand for places or {o againethe next 
Wis fall, and pay twopence ina quart more. for their Canery, then 
other'men. But gi’ mee the man, can ftart vp a Iuffice of Wit out of 
fix-(hillings beare, and giue che law toall the Poets, and Poet-fac- | 
kers i’ Towne, becaufe they are the Players Gofips? ’Slid, otker 
men haue wiues as fine asthe Players, and as welldreft. Come 
hicher, Win. 








Act, I. Scene Jj. © 
— Wiaewrr x. LITTLEVv IT. WIN. 


. VV » how now Mafter Listle-wit! meafuring of lips? 

; ¥.: ¥ ormoldingofkiffes? which is ic? = 

|} . Litt. Troth] am aliteletaken with my ins drefling here! 

-Do'ft not fine Mafter *is.wife?- How doe you apprehend Sis? . 
Shee would not ha’ worne this habit. challenge all Cheapfide, to 
fhem fuch another: - torefelds, Pimlice path, or the Exchange, in 
a fommnier cuening, with 4 Lace toboot as this has. Deare Wis, 
Jet Matter Win'si% kilfe you. Hee comes a wooitg to our mo-’ 
ther #¥éx, and may beour fatlier perhaps, Pin. There’s no harme 
inbim, Win, | : 

_ Winzw. None ithe earth, Mafter Little-wit. 

Litr. Jenuy no man,my delieates, Sir, Oo | 
_ Win-w. Alas,youha’ the garden where they grow {till!A wife 
heere with a Ssrawbery-breath, Chery-lips, Apricoe-cheekes, anda 
fofe vetuet head, likea cAfelicotton. = _ | 
|. LItTT.. Good y’ faith ! now dulneffe vpon mee, that I had not 
oP aaa: that I fhould not light on't, as wellas he! Veluet 
- Wain-w, But my tafte, Mafter Little-wit, tends to fruid ofa 
later kinde : the fober Matron, your wiues mother, 

. Litt.d! wee know you area Suirot, Sir. #in, and I both, with 
you well: by thisLicencc here, would you had her, that yous two 
hames were asfaft init, as here are a couple. Win would faine 

havea fine young father i’ law, with a fether: thar her —— 
7 i a a i | = mig c 
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might hoodit, and chaine it,with Mifiris Over-doo. Put, youdoe 
nortake therightcourfe, Mafter #iz-wife. 
Wiix-w.. No? Matter Litleawit, why ? 
Lir. Ycuare notmaddeenough, 
Wix-w. How? Is madneffe a right courfe ? 
Lir. I fay nothing, but I winkevpon Mia, You havea friend, 
one (Mafter Quarlous) comes here fometimes? 
Wix-w. Why? he makes no loue to her, do’s he? 
. Lit, Notatokenworth that cuer I faw, Laflure you, But 
. Wix-w, What ? — 
Lit. Heis the more Mad-cap o’the two. You docnot appre. 
hend mec. | es «2 
Win. Youhaue ahot coalei your mouth, now, youcannot 
hold, _ , | 
Lir. Let mee out with it, deare Win. 
Warn. Piltell him my felfe. | , 
Lit. Doe,and take all the thanks, and much do good thy pret- 
ty heart JVin. | | | 
~ Win. Sir, my mother has had her natiuity-water caft lately 
by the Cunning men in Cow Jane , and they ha’ cold her her for- 
tune, and doc enfure her, (hee fhall never haue happy houre ; vn 
lefle fice marry within this fen’night, and when itis, it muft be 
a Madde-man, they fay. | ee 
Lit. J, buticmuft bea Gentle-man Mad-mdn. ” 
Win. Yes, fo the tother man of More. fields fayes. ~ 
Win-w. Butdo's fhee beleeue’hem? oe 
Lit. Yes, and ha’s beene at Bedlem twice fince, every day, to 
enquire if any Gentleman be there, or tocome there,mad! | 
{° Wix-w. Why, this is a confederacy, a meere piece of pra- 
Ctice vpon herby thefe mpoftors ? ae fe 7 
Lit. Itellher fo; or elfe fay I, tharthey meane fome young- 
Madcap-Gentleman (for the divell can equiuocate, as wellas a 
Shop-keeper} and theretore would I aduife yau,to be a little mad- 
| der, then Maftcr Quarluus, hereafter, ad 
Win. Where is thee? ftirring yet? | 
~ Lir, Stirring! Yes, and ftulying an old Elder, come from 
Banbury, a Suitor that puts in heere at meale-tyde, to praife the 
painefo]i brethren,or pray that the {weet fingers may be reftor'’d ; 
Sayesa grace as long as his breath lafts him! Some time the fpirit 
isfoftrong withhim, itgets quite outofhim, andthen my mo- 
ther, or Win, are faine to fetch it againe with Malmefey, or Aqua 
caleftis. | ar 
Win. Yes indeed we haue fucha tedicus life with him for his 
dyet, and his clothes too, he breaks his buttons, and cracks feameés 
| ateueryfaying he fobsour, Ps oO 
Ton. Hecannot abide my Vocation, he fayes, _ 
Win. No,he told my mother,a Proctor wasa claw of the — 
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and that fhe had little leffe then committed sbomination in marry. 

ing me fo as {he ha’s done. a 
Ion. Euery line (he fayes) chat a Procfor writes,when it comes 

to be read in the Bifhops Court,is a long blacke hayre,kemb dout 

of the tayle of Avti-Chrift. . . 

~. Wix-w. When came this Profelyte? 

Ion. Some three dayes fince. 








Act.I. Scene. ll. 
QV ARLOVSJIOHN, WIN,WIN-VVIFE. 


O Sir, ha’ you tane foyle, here ? it’s well,a man may reach you, 
after 3. houres running,yet! what an vnmerciful! companion 
artthou, toquit thy lodging, at fuch vngentle manly houres? 
None but a {catterd couey of Fidlers, or one ofthefe Rag-rakers 
in dung-hills,or fome Marrow-bone man at moft, would haue 
beene vp, when thou wert gone abroad, by all defcription. I pray 


thee what ayleft thou, thou canft not fleepe 2 haftthou Thornes } 


ithy eye-lids,or Thiftles i’chy bed. 
Win-w. Icannot te:! : Itfeemes you had neither i’your feet ; 
that tooke this paine to finde me. | : 
Qvar. No,and I had, all the Lime-hounds othe City fhould 


haue drawne after you, by the fent rather, M' John Léttle wit! God | 
faue you, Sir. "Twasa hot night with fome of vs, lait nit, Joba: | 


fhal we pluck a hayre o’the fame Wolfe,to day ,Pretor lohan? 
Ion. Doe youremember Mafter 9uartous, what wee difcourft 
on, laft night 2 | 7 
Qvar. NotI, Joss: nothing that I eyther difcourfe or doc, 
at thofetimes I forfeitall to forgetfulnefic. : 
Ton. No? notconcerning'Win, looke you: there thee is, and 
dreft as I told you fhe fhould be - harke you Sir,had you forgot ? 
Qvar. By this head, I'le beware how I keepe you company, 
John when I drunke,and you hauc this dangerous memory ! that's 
certaine, — | | 
Jou. Why Sir? | | | 
Qvar. Why ? we were alla little ftain'd laft night, fprinckled 
with a cup or two, and I agreed with Proctor sohn heere, to come 
and doc fomewhat with 1x (I know not what twas) today; and 
he puts mee in minde on’t, now ; hee fayes hee was comming to 
fetchme: before Truth, if you haue that fearefull quality, /o4n, 
to remember, when you are fober, Joba what you promife drunke, 
Johns 1 thall take heed of you,zoha, For thisonce, Iam content to 


winke | 
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winke at you,where's your wife? comehither Win, (He kiffeth her. 
Win. Why, Joba! doe you fee this, John? locke you! helpe 
me; ohn, , . 
Ion. OWin, fic, what do you meane, Win! Be womanly Win; 
make an outcry to Pose mother, Win? Mafier Quarlogs is an ho- 
neft Gentleman,and our worfhipfull good friend, Ws: and he is 
Matter Winwifes fricnds,too: And Matter Win-w:fe comes a Suitor 


be our Father, Wiz, they'Ildo younoharme, }¥in, they are buth 
our worlbipfull good friends. Mafter Qarlous! you muft know 
M°, Quarlous, Win; you muft not quarrell with Mafter Qearlons, 
VV in. 
4 Qvar. No, wee'lll kiffe againe and fall io. 
Tou. Yes, doegood Win, 
Winx. Y’faith you are 2 foole, Johz, 
Tou. A Fovle-lohn fhe calls me,doe you marke that, Gentlemen? 
pretty littlewit ofveluct! afoole-tobn ! —_ 
| Qvar. She may call you an Apple-Joba, if you vie this. ° 
Win-w. Pray thee forbeare, for my refpe& fomewhat. | 
Qvar. Hoy-day! how refpedtive you are become othe fud- 
den ! I feare this family will curne you reformed too, pray you 
comeabout againe. Becaufe the is in pofibility tobe your daugh- 
ter inlaw, and may aske you bleffing hereafter, when fhe courts it 
tO Totnam toeatcreame. Well, Fwillforbeare, Sir, bue1 faith, 
would thou wouldft leaue thy exercife of widdow-hunting once ! 
this drawing after an old reverend Smocke by the {play-foote : 
There cannot be an ancient T ripe or Tridibub ithe Towne, but thou 
art ftraight nofing it, and ’tis a fine occupation theu It confine thy 
felfe to, when thou ha’ft got one ; f{crubbing a piece of Buffe, as if 
thou hadft the perpetuity of Panyer-alley to ftinke in ; or perhaps, 
worfe, currying acarkaile, that thou haf bound thy felfe to aliue. | 
lll befworne, fome of them, (chat thou art, or haft beene a Suitor 
to) arefoold, asnochaft or marryed pleafure can euer become 
*hem : the -honeit Inftrument of procreation, has (forty yeeres 
fince) left to belong to ‘hem, thou mutt vifit’-hem,as thou wouldft 
doe a Tombe, with a Toreh, or three hand-fulls of Lincke, flaming 
hor, and fo thou maifé hap to make "hem feele thee, and after, 
come to inherit according to thy inches. A {weet courfe for a man 
to wafte the brand of life for, to be ftill raking himfelfe a fortune 
in an old womans embers ; we fhall ha’ thee after thou haft beene 
but a moneth marryed to one of *hem, looke like the guartane ague, 
and the black Jaundi/e met in a face, and walke as if thou had’ ft bor- 
row’d legges ofa Spinner, and voyce of a Cricket. Iwould endure 
to heare fifteene Sermons aweekefor her, and fuchcourfe, and 
lowd one’s, as fome of hem muft be; I would een defire of Fare, I 
might dwell in adrumme, and take ish my fuftenance, with an old 
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bring thineeares or ftomack,to the patience of a drie grace,as long 
as thy Tablecloth? and droan‘d ont by thy fonne,here, (that might 
| be chy father;) cill ail the mearo’thy board has forgot, it was that 
day ithe Kitchin 2 Or to brooke the noife made, ina queftion of 
Predeflination, by the good labourers and painefull caters, affem- 
bied together,put to hem by the Matron,your Spoufe; who mo- 
derates with a cup of wine, ever andanone, anda Seftence out of 
Knoxe berween ?or the perperuall fpiccing ,before,and after a fober 
drawne exhortation of fix houres,; whofe better parce was the Aaas-ba- 
hum ? Orcoheare prayers groan’d out,ouer thy iron-chefts, as if 
they were charmesto breake’hem? And all chis for the hope of 
two Apoftle-{poones, to fuffer! and acup to cate a cawdle in! For 
that wall be thy legacy. Shel! ha’ conucy’d her ftate, fafe enough 
from thee,an’ fhe bea right widdow. 

Win. Alafle, [am quite off that fentnow. 

Qvak. How fo? : 

‘Winw. Pat off by a Brother of Banbury, one, that,they fay, is 
come heere, and gouernesall, already. | 

QvarR, Whatdoe you eallhim? I knew diuers of thofe Ban. 
bariaes when wasin Oxford. | 

Win-w. Mafter Little-wit can tell vs. 

Jon. Sir! good/ vin, goein, and ifMafter Bartholmew Cokes- | 
his man come for the Licence:(the little old fellow)let him {peake 
with me; what fay you, Gentlemen ? | 

Win-w. Whatcall you the Reuerend E/ar > you told me of} 
your Bavbsry-man, | 7 
. Jom, RabbsBufy, Sir, he is more then an Elder, he is a Prophet, 
ir 

Qvar- O,Iknowhim! aBaker, is he not? 7 

Tou. Hee was a Baker, Sir, but hee do’s dreame now, and fee 
vifions, hee has giuen ouer his Trade. 

Qvar. I remember thattoo: outofa {cruple hee tooke,that 
(in fpic’d confcience) thofe Cakes hee made, were feru'd to Byi- 
dales, May-poles, Morriffes, and {uch prophane feafts and, meetings ; 
his Chriften-name is Zeale-of-the-land. — 

ToH, Yes, Sir, Zeale-of-the-land Bufye. 

‘Wir-w. How, whataname’sthere! 

Tou. O, they haue all fuch names, Sirs he was Witneffe, for 
Win, here, (they will not be call’d God-fathers) atid nain'd her 
VVinne-the fight, you thought her name had beene ¥innifred, 
did younot? - ; 

Win-w. I did indeed, 

: a Hee would ha’ thought him(elfe a ftarke Reprobate,if it 
ad. ! 

Qvar. I, for there was a Blew-ftarch-woman o’the name, at 
the fame time. Anotable hypocriticall vermine it is ; I know him, 
One that ftands vpon his. face, more then his faith,at all times; 
Eucr f 








OE OR SE er} oe ee ee 
. 





veuEre ge 


ee me 


 BARTHOLMEVV FAYRE. 














Ever in {editious motion, and reprouing for vaine-plory: of a 

moft /unstiqne con{cience, and {plene, and aftects the violence of 

Singularity mallhedo's: (He has vndone a Grocer here, in New- 
| gate-market, that broke with him, trufted him with Currans, as 
erranta.Zeale as he,that's by the way : by his profefhon, hee will 

eucr be i'the flare of Innocence, though; and ¢hild-hood ; de- 
rides all Antiquity ; dehes any other Learning then In{piration; and 
-what difcretion foeuer, yeeres fhould afford him, itis all preven. 
ted inthis Oviginall ignorance; ha not todoewith him: for hee is 
a fellow of a moft arrogant, and inuincible dulneffe, I affure you; 
who is this ? : 


| 
| 


eno CET. Agr 








WASPE.IOWN. WIN-WIFE. QVARLOVS. 


Yyour leaue,Gentlemen with all my heart to you:and god you 
good morrow, Mf’ Litsle-wit, my bufineffe is to you, Is this | 
Licence ready? | 
_ Tox. Heere, I ha’ itfor you,in my hand,Malter Humphrey, — | 
Was. That’s well,nay never open, or read it to me, it’s labour. 
‘in vaine,you know. Iam no Clearke, I fcorne to be fau’d by my 
| booke, ifaich I'll hang firft ; foldi¢ vp o' your word and gi’ it mee : 
what muft you ha’ for’t ? _ @ a 
Ton. We'lltalkeofthatanon, MafterHamspbrey, - 
Was. Now, ornotatall, good M' Procter, { am fot’ a0 anon’s, 7 
Taffure you. | — at | 7 
lon, Sweet Vin, bid Salomon {end mee the little blacke boxe | 
within, in my ftudy, | ae 7 a 
| Was. I, quickly, good Miftrefle, I pray you: fofT hase both 
es o’the Spit,and yron i’the fire,fay what you muft haue, good’ 
F Little-wet. 2 : | 4 ne 
Tou. Why, youknow the price, M’ Namps, 2. ae 
Was. I know? I know nothing, I, what tell you meeofknow- 
mB (now Iam in haft)Sir,I do not know,and I will net know and’ 
I {cone to. know,and yet, (now I think on’t)I will,and do know,as’ 
well as another ; you muft haue a ctarke for your thing here, and 
eight wy) for the boxe ; I could ha’ fau'd mwa pence i that,an’ Thad 
bought it my felfe, but heere’s fearercene fillings for you: Good 
Lord ! how long your little wife flaics | pray God ,Salomon,yout 
Cletke,be not looking i’the wrong boxe, MS Prettor,, 
4 Ion. Good i’faith ! no, I warrant you, Salemen is wifes then fo, 
ir, . " a ae as Weta OS 
7 ote , ; w AS. 
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Was. Fie,fie,fie,by your leaue Mafter Little. wit,this is fcuru , 


idle, foolife and abeminable, withall my beare; 1 doe not like ir. | 





Win-w. Doe youhcare? Jacke Little-wit, what bufinefle do’s: 
thy pretty head thinke, this fellow may haue, that he keepes fuch 
a coyle with > ; _ 

QvaR. More then buying of ginger-bread i’the Cloy fer, here, 
(for that wec allow him) ora guilt pouch ithe Fayre? ° 

Tou. Matter Qnarlous, doe not miitake him: he is his Mafters 

both-hands, I affure you. , PL vO 
~Qvar. What? to pull on his boots, a mornings, or his ftoc- 

kings, do’s hee ? | 

lox. Sir, if youhaue amindetomockehim,mocke him foftly 
and looke to’ther way: forifhee apprehend you flout him ,once, 

} he will flie at you prefently, A terrible teftic old fellow, and his | 

name is Wifpe too. , 

QvaR, Pretty J#fd! makemuchonhim, 

“Was, Aplagueo’this boxe,and the poxe too and on him that | 
made it, and her chat went for'’t, and all that fhould ha’ foughtic, 
fent it, or broughr it! doe you fee, Sir? - 

Ion. Nay, good M' Wafpe. — | | 
Was. Goud Mafter Hornet, turd i’ your teeth, hold you your 
| tongue; doenot I know you? -your father was a Pothecary, and 
] fold glifters, more then hee gaue, I wuffe : and turd i'your little 
| wiues teeth too(heere the come: ) ‘twill make her {pitas fine as fhe 
is, for all her veluct-cafterd on her head, Sir. 

Ion. O! beciull Maher Nampes, - - | 
Was. Why, fay [have a humour not tobe crill; how then 2 
whofhall compell me? you ? — i eneenis (& 
Tou. Here is the.boxe, tiaw, . 

Was. VVhy.a pox:o’yourboxe, once againe: let your little 
wife ftale in it, and fhe will, Sir,l would haue you to vaderftand, 
and thefe'Gentlemen‘too, ifthey pleafe—. | 

Wiin-w. With all our hearts. Sir. : 

Was, That I haueacharge. Gentlemen. 

Ion, They doc apprehend, Sir. a . 

Was. Pardon me, Sir, neither they nor you, can apprehend 
mee, yet. (you are an Affe) I haue a young Matter, hee is now 
vpon his making and marring ;. the whole care of his well doing, 
1s NOW mine, tis foolifh fcholemafters hatte done nothing, but 
ruane vp and downe the Countrey with him,to beg puddings, and 
cake-byead, of his tennants and almoft {poyled him, he has Iearn’d 
nothing, but to fing catches, and repeat rattle bladder rattle, and 
O , Madge. Idarcnot let him walke alone, for feare of lear- 
ning of viie tunes, which hee will fang at {upper , and in the 
fermon-times ! if hee meete but a Carman i’the ftrecte, and 1 
finde hin) not talke ro keepe:him off on him, hee will whiftle 
him, and all his tunes ouer,at night in his fleepe ! he has ahead full 
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Of Bees ! Iam faine now (forthis little time I am abfent) co leaue 
him io charge with a Gentlewoman ; “Tis true, fhee is A Ju/fice 
of Peace his wife, and.a Gentlewoman othe hood, ‘and his na- 
turall fifter: Bue what may happen,vnder a womans government, 
there's the doubr, Gentlemen, you doe not know him :. hee is ano- 
ther manner of peece then you think for! butnineteen ygere old, 
and yet hee is taller then either of you; by the head, God 
bleffe him. 

Qvar. Well,meethinkes, thisisafinefellow! |, 

Wn-w. Hehas made his Maftera finer by this defcription, 
I fhould chinke. | | _ 
| QvaRr. Faith, much about one, it’s cro/fe and pile, whether for 
a new farthing, | | 

Was. I’litell you Gentlemen--- 

Ton, Witl't pleafe you drinke,Mafter VV a/pe? ee eae 

Was. Why, [ha’nottalk’t fo long tobedrie, Sir, you feeno 
duft or cobwebs come outo’my mouth: doe you? you'ldha’ me 


_} gone, would you? 


lon. No, but you were in hafte’en now, M" Nuwepes. 

Was, Whatan’I were? folam ftill, and yet I will ftay too; 
meddle you with your match, your #%x, there, {he hasas little wit, 
as her husband it {cemes : I have others to talke to. 

Ton. She’s my match indeede,and as little wit as I, Good! 

- VAs, We ha’ bin buta day and a halfe in towne, Gentlemen, 
"tis truc,and yefter day ithe afternoone,we walk’d Londons, to fhew 
‘the City to the Gentlewoman,he fhalf marry, Miftrefle Grace;but, 







_Lafore I will endure fuch another halfe day with him, Ill bedrawne 


with a g6od Gib-cat,through the great pond at home, as his vncle 
: Hodge was ! why,we couldnot meet that eathen thing, all day,but 
‘ftayd him: he would name you ail the Sigves ouer, as hee went, 
.dloud : and‘ where hee fpi'd a Parrat, or a Monkey, there hee was 
pitch’d, with all tre littl-long-coats about him, male and female ; 
/no getting Him away ! I thought he would ha’ runne madde o’the 
blacke boy in Bucklers-bury, that takes the fcury, roguy tobacco, 
there, 3 
* Tow." You fay true, Mafter Numpes: there’s fuch a one indeed, 
Was. It’s no matter, whether there be, or no, what's thatto 
our a : 
—Qvar.. He will not allow of John’s reading at any hand, — 
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Act. Scene, V. 


COKES.MiftisOV ER-DOO.WASPE.GRACE.|. 
QVARLOVS.WIN-WIFS.LOUN.WIN. 





O Numpes! are you here Numpes >? looke where I am,Numpes ! | 
and Miftris Grace, too! nay, doe not looke angerly, Nurzpes : 
my Sifter isheere,andall, Idoenotcomewithouther, . 
Was. What, the mifchiefe, doe you come with her? or thee 
with you ? | | 
Cok, Wecameallto fecke you, Numpes. | 7 
Was. To fecke mee? why, did you all chinke I was loft? or 
runne away with your foureteene {Lillings worth of {mall ware, 
here ? or that I had chang’d it i’the Fayre, for hobby-horfes ? 
‘S’pretious—to feeke me ! ‘ 
Over. Nay, good M' Nwmpes, docyou fhew difcretion } 
though he bee exorbitant, (as M' Guer. doo faies,) and’t be but for 
conferuation of the peace. . oe 
Was. Mary gip, goody the-Juftice, Miltris French-hood! turd 
1your teeth; and turdi’your French-heods teeth, too, todoe you 
feruice,doe you fee? muft you quote your Adam to me!you thinke, 
youare Madam Regent ftill, Miftris Ouer-deo; when am in place? 
no fuch matter, Laffure you, your zaigne is out,when I am in,Dame, 
Over. Tamcontenttobein abeyance, Sir, and be gouernd by | 
you; {o fhould hee too, if hedid well; but’ewill be expected, 
you fhould alfo gouerne your paffions. 
Was. Will’c fo forfooth? good Lord! how fharpe you are! 


with —— at Bet'lem yelterday ? vWhet/ten has {ec an edge vpon 
you, has hee ? | es, 
Over. Nay, ifyou know not what belongsto your dignity : 
Idoe, yet,tomin. tit; | a. 
‘| Was. Very well, then. _ | _ 
Cox, Isthis the Licence, Nwspes ? far Loues fake,let me {ee't, 
I neuer {awa Licence. | 
| Was. Did you notfo? why, you fhall not fee't, then. 
Cox. An’youloue-mee, good Numpes. . ae 
Was. Sir, Tloue you, and yet I donot loue you, i’thefe foole- 
ries, fet your heart at reft; there’s nothing int, bur hard words: | 
| and what would you fee’tfor ? | 
.Cox. I would fee the length and the breadth on’t, that's all; | 
| and I wijl fee’c now, fo I will. | 
~ Was. You tha not feeit,heere, | = 
Cox, ThenI’ll fee't at home,and I'll iooke vpo’ the cafe heere, 
Was, Why, doefo, a manmuft giue way to hima er in } 
| (rates ; | 
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trifies: Gentlemen,: Thefearcerrors, difeafes of youth: which}, 
he will mend, when hecomes to iudgement, ‘and knowledge of 
matters, I pray: you concetue fo, and I thanke you. And Ip pray 
you pardon him, and I thanke yowagaine. | 

QvVAR. Well, this dry-murfz, I fay Mill, is a delicace man. 

Win-w. And I,am, for the Coflet, his charge! Did you euer 
fee a fellowes face more accufe him for an Affe? 

Qvar. Accufe him? it confeffes him one without accufing. 
What pitty ‘tis yonder wench fhould marry fuch a Cokes ? 

Win-w. “Tis true. 

~Qvar. Shee fcemes to be ditreete, a as {ober as thee is | 
handiome. ; 

Win-w. [, and if you marke her,what a reftrain’ d (corne fhe 
cafts vpon all his behauiour, and { peeches a. 

Cox. Well, Nampes, Lam now for another piece : of bufineffe 
more, the Fa:re, Numpes, andthen— 

. Was. Bleffe met ‘deliver me, helpe, hold mee! the Fayre! ! 

Cox. Nay, neuer fidge vp and downe, Nusspes, and vexe it 
felfe. Lam refolute Bartbolwew, inthiss Il'e makeno {aire on’ to 
you; ‘twasall the endof — iourney, indeed,to fhew Miltris Grace 
my Fayre: Icall't my Fayre,becaute of Barthelesen : you | know my 
name is Bsrtholmew, an Bartholmew Fayre... 

‘Tou. Thatwasmine afore, Gentlemen : this morning. I had] 
thar i’faith,vpon his Lidence,beleeue me,there he comes,after me. 
Qvar- Come , lobn, this si wit of yours (lam afraid) 
| will doe you no cood ithe end. =. a a 7 

lox. No? why Sir 2 Ae ae 
*.Qvar. You grow fo.infolent with it,and ouerdoing ,Jebn: that 
if youlooke nottoit, andtieitvp, ic will bring you to fome ab- 
{cure place in time, and there’ twill leaue you. ) 
. Win-w. Dee not truft it too much, Jobs be more fharing,and 
viei it, butnow and then; awstis.a dangerous thing, 1 in this age 5 
doe not ouer. buy ir, 
. fon. Thinke you fo,Gentlemen?1’ Il take heed on’ ; hereafter, 
- Wun. Yes,doe ohn. 
_ Cok. A prety little foule, this fame Mittris Litsle-wit | ! would 
iT might marry her, 
| Gra. Sowould I, or any body elfe, fo I might {cape you, | 
Cox. Numps, I will {ee it, —— tis Seen neuer be me- f 
lancholy for the matter. 
- Was. Why, -feeit, Sir, fee it; doe fee it! — hinders — of 
why doe you not goe {ee it > *Slid fee it. 
Cok, The Fayre, Numps, the Fayre. : ! 
Was. Would the Fayre and allche Drums, and Rartlesi in't,| 
‘Were i’ your belly for mee: they are already i’ your braine : he that | 
-had the meanes to trauell you head, now, fhould meet finer fights |) 


then any are i’che — and make a finer. voyage ont; to a : 
Cc 2 ahi * 
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all hung with cockle-thels, pebbles, fine wheat-ftrawes, and here | 
and there a chicken’s feather, and acob-web. | | 
Qvar. Goodfaith, hee lookes, me thinkes an’ you marke him, | 
like one that were made to catch flies, with his Sir Cranion-legs. 
Win-w. And tis Nampes, to flap’hemaway, ° 
Was. God, bew’you, Sir, there’s your Bee ina box, and much 
| good doo'r, you. | : 
Cox. Why, your friend, and Bartholmew , an’ you be fo con- 
tumacious. | 7 i. 
Qvar. What meane you, Nampes ? 
Was. J'llnotbe guilty, I, Gencdemen. 
Over. You will not let him goe, Brother and loofe him ? 
- Cox.- Whecan hold that will away? I had rather loofe him 
then the Fyre, I wufle.: ok f 
Was, You doé-not know the ioconuenience, Gentlemen, 
you perfwade to: nor what trouble I haue with him in thefe hu- 
mours, Ifhe goe to the Fayre, he will buy of euery thing, toa Ba- 
by there; and houfhold-(tuife for that too. Ifa legge or anarme 
onhim didnot grow on, hee would lofe itithe prefie. Pray hea. | 
uen I bring him off with one ftone ! And chen he is fuch a Rauener 
after fruite! you will not beleeuc what a coyle I had, t’other day, 
to compounda bufineffle berweene a Katerne-peate-woman, and 
him,: about {natching ! ’tis intolerable; Gentlemen. 
Win-w. O! but you muftnotleaue him, now, to thefe ha- 
wards, Nampes. / i ee 
Was. Nay, hee knowes too well, E will not leane him, and 
that makes him prefume: well, Sir, willyou goe now! ifyou } 
1 haue fach an-itch x’your feete, to foote it to the Fayre, why doe 
you flop; am I your Tarriars? goe, will you goe ? Sir, why doe 
you not goe 2 se | 
Cok. O Nwmpe! have brought you. about? come Miftrefle 
Grace, and Sifter, Lam refolute asz,i’ faith, fill. | 
Gra. Truely, I haue no fuch fancy tothe Fayre; nor ambiti- 
onto feeit; there’s none goes thither of any quality or fafhion. 
- Cox. OLord, Sir ! you fhall pardon me,Miftris Grace, we are 
inow of-our felues to make it afafbion : and for qualities, let 
. Numps alone, he’l finde qualities. a 
| Qvar. WhataRogue in apprehention is this! to vnderftand 
‘herlanguagenobetter, : | 
Win-w. Land offer to niarry to her?well, will leaue the chafe 
of my widdow, for-to day, anddiredly to the Fayre, Thefe flies 
cannot,this hot feafon,but engender vs excellent creeping {port. 
~ Qvar. Aman that has buta fpoone-full ofbraine, would think 
fo. Farewell,Joba, : a 
Ion.: Win, you fee, tis in fathion, to goe to the Fayre,Wia: we 
muft to the Fayre too, you, and 1, Wen, | have an affaire1'the Fayre, 
Win, a Puppet-play of mine owne making, fay nothing that I writ 
| or 


aes 
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for the wotion man, which you mutt fee, Win. 
| Wi. [would I might Jos», butmy mother will never con- 
fent tofucha prophane motion ; fhewill call it. | 
Jou. Tut, we'll have a deuice, a dainty one ; (Now,Wit, helpe 
ata pinch, good Wit come, come, good wit, and’tbethy will.) I 
haue it, Win, [haue it’ifaith, and’tisa fineone. Win, long ro eate 
ofa Pigpe, feet Win, ithe Fayre; doc you fee? ithe heart o’the 
| Fayres DOtat Pye-Corxer, Your mother will doe any thing, Wis, | 
to fatisfie your longing, you know, pray thee long, prefently, and 
1 be ficke othe fudden, good Hix. I'llgoe in and tell her, cut thy 
lace i’the meane time, and play the Hypecrite, {weet Win,. | 
Wix. No, Pil notmake me vaready for it. I can be Hypocrite 
enough, though! were neucr fo ftraight lac’d. - é 
JoH. You fay crue,you haue bin bred i’che family,and brought 
vp toc. Our mother isa moftelea Hypocrite and has maintain’d us 
all rhis feuen yeere with it, like Gentle_folkes. ne | 
‘ Win. I,Let her alone, ohn, the is not a wife wilfull widdow for 
nothing, nor a fanGified {ifter for a fong. And let me alone too, I 
ha’ fomewhat o’the mother in me, you fhall fee, fetch her, fetch } 
her,abah, ~~ . | | 





= 








- Act. Scenzg.VI 7° - 
PVRECRAFT. Win. IOKN.BVSY. 
SALOMON. | 


N Ow, the blaze of the beauteaus difcipline, fright away this | 
& Neuill from our houfe ! how now PViw-the-fight Child: how dof 
you 2 Sweet child, {peake tome, . 
Win. Ye S, farfoeth, | 
Pvr. Looke vp, {weet Win-the-fight, and fufler not the enemy 
toepter you at this'doore, remember that your education has bin 
with the pure, what polluted one was it, thatnam’d ficft the vn- 
cleane beaft,Pigge, to you,Child ? . 4 
. Win. . (V5, vh.) ae Se ea 
Ion. Not [, © my fincerity, mother: fhe long’daboue three 
houres, ere fhe call, let meknow it 5 who wasit Win? - 
*. Win. A prophane blacke thing with abeard, Jobs. 
Pvr. O! relift it, Wie-the-fight, itis the Temprer, the wicked 
| Tempter,you may know ic by the flefhly nsacion of Pig be ftrong 
again( it,and it’s foule temptations, inthefeaflaults, whereby i 
broacherh fl¢th and bioed,ss it were,on the weaker lide, and pray 
againit it'scarnall ere child, ftveet aii, | 
3 _ : OH. : 
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. Ion. Good mother,! pray you ; that fhe may eate fome Pigge, 

and her belly full,too; and doe not you caft away your owne child, 

| and perhaps one of mine,with your tale of the Tempter : how doe 
you, Wis? Are you not ficke? - 7 

Win. Yes, a greatdeale, John, (vh,vh.) 

Pyar. What fhallwe doe? call our zealous brother Bu/y hither, 
for his faithful fortification in this‘charge ofthe aduerfary; child, } 
my deare childe, you fhalleate Pigge, becomforted, my {weet 

i child... 
| . WIN. JT, but i’the Feyre, mother. - : 

Pva.. Tmeanei'the Fayre, ifitcan be any way made, or found 
lawfull ; where is ourbrother Bu/j ? Will hee nor come? looke | 
vp, child, ne | 

i Tox, -Prefently mother, as foone ashehas cleanf'd his beard. 
Tfound him, faft by the teeth, i’the cold Turkey-pye,i'the cupbord, 
with a great white loafe on his left hand, and a glaffe Of -Malmefey | 
on his right. a _ | [ as 
, Pvk. Slandernotthe Brethren, wickedone, ~~. 

Ion. Here hee is, now, purified, Mother, _ 
|  Pvr. Obrocher Bafj! your helpe heere to edifie, and raife vs |: 
| Vp ina fcruple,my daughter Win-rhe-fight is vifited witha natural | 
{ difeafe of women ; call’d, A longing to eate Pigge, | 
oH. I Sir,aBertholmew-pigge: and in the Fayre. | 
Pvr. And T would be fatisfied from you, Religioufly-wife, 

'| whether a widdow- of the fandtified aflembly, or a widdowes 
— may commit the act, without offence to the weaker 
‘| lifters, ; : 
| ,, Bvs. Verily, for the difea(e oftonging; it isa difeafe,'a carnall 
| difeafe, or appetite, incidentta women: and as itis carnal], and 
incident, it isnaturall, very naturall: Now Pigge, itisa meat,end 
j 8 meat that is nourifhing, and may be pas b r, and foconfe- 
| quently caten; it may be eaten; very exceeding well eaten: but in 
| the Fayre, and asa Bartholmew-pig,, it cannot be eaten, for the ver 
calling it a Bartholmew-pigge, and to catit fo; is afpice of Idolatry, 
and you make the Fayre,no better then one of the high Places. This 
[take it, is the ftate ofthe queftion. A high place. : 
_ Ton, I, but in ftate of necefhity : Plece {hould gine place, M‘ 
Bufy, (I have a conceit left, yet.) _ 

Pvr. Good Brother, Zeale-of the-land, thinke to make it as | 
lawfullasyoucan, — : os 

JoH. Yes Sir, and as foone .as you can: for it muft be Sir ; 
you fee the danger my little wife isin, Sir. a 
__ Pvp, Truely, Idoe loue my child dearely, and I would not 
= her mifcarty, or hazard her firft fruites, if ic might be other. 
wile, = | 

Bs, Sutely, it may be otherwife, but itis {abie@: to-conftra- 
Ction, fibie@ and hatha face of offence, with the weake, agreat 


: | | facet 
CL eye an 












‘ 
x 


. 
eee ae ne, te ee ee ee ee oe penne ee eee ee 
—_— 


BARTHOLMEVV Fayre, 15 


OO ICS A CC A A A rR enseneevepe-foeeenisthestasaesn, 


fac e,a foule face but that face may hauea vaile put ouer it, and be 








aa rene = gee 













nee Ee oe 





lon. Nay; I knew that-afore, and cold her on’, but courage, 
Win,we'llbe humble enough; we'll fecke out the homelieft Booth | 
ithe Feyre, that’s certaine, rather then faile, wee'll eate it 0’ the 
ground. | | | 
Pvr. J, andI'llgoe with you my felfe, Win-the-fight, and my 
brother, zeale-of-she-land, fhall goe with vs too,for our better con- |. 
| folation, +... : | 
Win. Vi,vhe ws \ | 
Ion. I, and Salemon too, Wis, (che more the merrier) Win, 
we'll leaue Rabby Bufy ina Booth. Salomon, my cloake. 
Sav. Here, Sir. . 
| -Bys. Inthe way of comfort to the weake, I will goe, and eat. 
J will cate srr ,and prophefie sthere may bea good vfe 
made of it,too, now I chinke on’t : by the publike eating of Swines 
fieth, to profeils our hase, and loathing of Judsijwe, whereof the 
brethren ftand taxed. I will thereforecate, yea, I will eate excee- 


ae Ae Good, ‘faith, I will eate heartily too, becaufeI willbe 
no Jew could neuer away with that ftiffenecked generation : and 
truely, [hope my little one will be like me, that cries for Pigge fo, 
i’ the mothers be] 


4 


ly. — 
_ Bvs. Very-likely, exceeding likely, very exceeding likely, 
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IvSTICER OVBRDOO,-. | 
Rhrecccsscecve WBE, in Iuftice name, andthe Kings; and 
TOS SA AwOQ SH for the common-wealth ! defie all the 
| world, Adam Onerdoo, fora dif; guife, and 
| all, fory; for thou haf fitted thy felfe, | 
| I fweare; faine would I meet the Linceus 
| now, that Eagles eye, that peircing Epi. 
@aurian ferpent(asmy Qxint.Horacecal’s 
him ) chat could -difcouer a Luftice of 
Peace, (aridlately of the Qzorum) under 
a this couering. They my haue feene ma- 
ny a foole in the habite ofa Iuttice ; but never till now [uftice in 
the habitof'a foole, Thus muft we ‘doe, though, that wake for 
the publike goad : and thus hath the’wife Ma iftrare done in ali 
ages, There is a doing of right out of wrong, if the way be found. 
Neuer thall | enough commend a worthy worthipfulldnan , fome- 
time acapitall member of this City, for his high wildome, in this 

{ point, who would take you, now the habit ofa Porter ; now ofa | 
Carman; iow of the Dog-killer,in this moneth of Angaft; and in 
the winter ,of a Seller of tinder-boxes; and what would hee doe in 
all thefe fhapes ? mary goe you into euery Alchoufe, and down in- 
toeuery Celler; meafure the length of puddings, take the gage of 
blacke pots, and cannes, I , and cuftards witha fticke ; and their 
circumference, with a thrid; weigh the loaues of bread on his 
middle. finger ; then would he (end for "hem, hoine; giiie the pud- : 





3 
dings tothe poore, the breadtothe hungry, the cuftards to his 


children ; breake the pois, and burne the cannes, imfelfe; hee 
Would rot cruft his corrupt officers; he wou! do’c himfelfe, 
would all men in authority would follow this worthy prefident ! 
For (alas) as we are publike perfons, what doe we know > nay, § 
whar can wee know? weeheare with other menseares; wee (aa | 
with other mens eyes? afoolifl Conftable, ora flcepy Watch. 
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man, isall our information,he flanders a Gentleman by the vertue 
ofhis place, (ashecallsit) and wee by.the vice of ours, muft be- 
lecuc him... Asa while agone, they made mee, yea me, to mif- |- 
take an hone ft zealous Purfiuant,for a Seminary: and a proper yong | 
Batcheler of Muficke, fora Bawd. This wee are fubiect to, that , 
live in high place, allour intelligence is idle, and moft of our} |” 
intelligencers , knaues : and by your leauc, our felues, thought 
little berecr, if not errant fooles, for beleeuing *hem.. I 4 dam 
Owerdog, am rcfolu'd therefore, to fpare fpy-money hereafter, and 
make mine owne difcoueries, Many are the yeercly enormities of 
of this Fayre, in whofe courts of Pye-pow/dres Ihauc had the ho- 
nour during the three dayes fometimes to fit as Iudge. But this [ 
is the {peciall day for detection of thofe forefaid enormities. Here 
is my blacke booke, for the purpofes this the cloud that hides me: 
vnder this covert I fhall fee, and notbe feene. On Jumins Brutus. 
And as Ibegan, fol’llend : in Iuftice name, and the Kings; | 
and for the e ommon-wealth, —_ | 































ca =  ActweIL Scenz lh. 

LEATHERWEAD.TRASHIVSTICE.VRSLA. 
* MOONE-CALFE.NIGHTINGALE. | 
- § + Coflermonger. Pajfengers. 


Te Fayre’s peftlence dead, mee thinkes ; people come not a 
_& broad, to day what ever the matter is. Doe you heare, Sifter 
Frafb, Lady o’the Basket ? fit farther with your ginger-bread-pro- 
geny there, and hinder not the profpe& of my fhop, orI’Iha it 
proclaimd i’the Fayre, what ftuffe they are made on. 
Tra. Why, what ftuffe are chey madeon, Brother Leather- 
head ? nothing but what’s wholefome, | affure you. | 
- LEA. Yes, flale bread, rottenegges, mufty ginger, and dead 
honey, you know. | : 
Ivs. I! haue I met withenormity, fo foone ? 
Lea. Ifhall martre your marker, old Tone. 
{| Tra, Marre my market,thou too-proud Pedler? do thy worft; 
I defie thee, I, and thy ftable of hobby-horfes. I pay for my | 
- 4 ground, as well as thou doft, and thou wrong’ft mee for all chou } © 
| art patcell.poet, and an Inginer, I'll finde a friend fhall right me, 
and make a ballad of thee; and.thy catrell all ouer, Are you puft 
vp with che pride of yout wares? your Arfedine? 
Lea. Goto, old Jone, }’litalke with youanone; and take you | 
< : | = owne 


“ 





a te eee 








-downe too, afore Iuftice Overdoo,. be is the man muft charme | 
you, lle ha’ one ithe Piepouldres. | 


dles o’th fineft ? ak : . [EsterCof, - 

- Cos. Buy aay peares, peares, fine, very fine peares, mn 

Tra, Buy any ginger-bread, guile ginger-bread ! _ oe 

Nia. Hey, sow the Fayre's 4 filing! pas th 

a O, for aTunetoftartle ~ .. os sag 
The Birds o' the Booths here billings | ie | 


af aot ” e . ke 7 
‘{ Moo, Heere, Miftrefle; - oe 


| draughe, quickly, abotle of Ale,to quench mee, Rafcall. Iam all 
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_ Tra. Charmeme? I'll meet thee face to fase, afore his wor 
fhip, when thou dar’ ft : and though [be a little crooked o’ my bo. 


_ {dy,T'll be found as vprightin my dealing, as any womah in Smith. | 


feldyI,charmeme?> —.. 
vs. lamglad, toheare, my same is their terror, yet, this is 

doing of Tuftice. - | ede 
Lea, Whatdoeyou lacke ? what is’t you buy ?. what do you 

lacke ? Rattles, Drumas,Halberts,Horfes, Babies othe beft 2 Fid- 


Yeerely witholdSaint Barthle! °* -  .'\ 
The Drunkards they are wading, 
The Punques, and Chapmen trading; : 
| Who'ld fee the Fayre without his lading ? Buy any ballads ; 
new ballads? 7 a | 
Vrs. Fye vpen’t: who would weare out their youth, and | 
prime thus, in roafting of pigges, that had any cooler vocation ? 
Hell's a kind of cold cellar to’t, a very fine vault, o'my confcience ! 
what _Moone-calfe, ee ae ce ee ae ; eae Be eer 


Fi any lareri e e e 
Vrs. My chayre,: you falfe faucet yous. and my mornings 


fre, and fat, Nightingale, I fhalLe’en melt away to the firft womdn, 
aribbe againe, | amafraid. Idoe water the giound in knots, as I 
gor, likeagreat Garden-pot, you may follow me by the S.S.* 

ee i | ae 


| Nic, Alas, good V's; was Zekielheerethis morning > - '' 
Vrs, Zekiel? what Zekiel? = 3 

Nic. Zekiel Edgeworth,the ciuill cut-purfe, you know him well 

enough; hee that talkes bawdy to you ftill:. I callhim my-Se- 

crctary. | | : ee, ee 
Vrs. He promis’d to be heerethis morning, I remember’ 

P as Whea he comes, bid him ftay : I’tbebackeagaine pre- 

ently, | t a 


rv 


Vrs. Befttake your mornings dew in your belly, 4 heingale, 
come, Sir, fet it heere, did not I bid you fhould get this chayre lee 
out o'the fides, for me, that my bips might play 2? you'll neuer 
thinke of any thing , till your dame be rampealld, ‘tis well, 
Changeling: becaufe it can take ia your Grafle-hoppers chighes, 
you care forno more: Now, you looke as-you had been i’ the cor- 

- | ner 


Moon-calfe 
brings inthe 
Chasre. 
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ner o’the Booth, fleaing your breech, with a candles end, and fet 
fireo'the Fayre. Fill,Store’: fill, 
| _Ivs, This Pig-woman doe I know, and [ will put herin, for 
| tay fecond enormity, fhee hath beene before mee, Punke, Pinnace |. 
| and Bawd,any time thefe two and twenty yceres,vpdn record i’the 
Pie.poudres. we | ; : 
Vrs. Fillagaine, youvnlucky vermine.  .. |. ., 
_ Mod, ‘Pray you be not angry, Miftreffe, I'll ha’ ic widen'd 
dnéne. | 
Vrs. No, no, I hall e’en dwindle awa y to’t, ere the Fayre be 
done, you thinke, now you ha’ heated me? Apoore vex'd thing | 
1 am,I feele my felfe dropping already ,as faft as Ican: two ftone a 
fewet aday is my proportion: I can but hold life & foule together, 
with this (heere’sto you, Nightingale) and a whiffe of tobacco, 
' at moft. Where's my pipe now ? not fill’d 2 thou errant Incubee, |. 
Nic. Nay, Yrfis, thowlt gall becweene the tongue and the 
teeth, with fretting, now. | , 7 
Vrs. How can | pr that ever heel difcharge his place of 
traft, Tapfter, a man ofreckoning vader me, that remembers no- 
thing I fay tohim ? butlooketoo't, firrah, you were beft, three 
pence a pipe full, I willha’ made, ofall my whole haife pound of 
tabacco, and 4 quarter of a pound of Colssfoot, mixt with it too, to 
itch it out. I that baie dealt {0 long in the fire,will not be to feek in 
{moak now. Then 6. and 20.fhillings a barrell I will aduance o’my 
Beere; and fifty fhillings a hundred o my bettle-ale, I ha’ told you 
the waies how to raife it. Froth your cannes well i’che filling, at "| 
| length Rogue, and iogge your bottles o’ the buttocke, Sirrah,then 
| skinke out the firft glaffe, euer,'and drinke with all companies, 
| though you be fure to be drunke ; you'll mif-reckon the better, 
‘ and be leffe afham’d on’r, But your true tricke,Rafcall, muft be, to 
| be eucr bufie,arid mif-take away the bottles and cannes, in haft,be- 
| fore they be halfediunke off, and never heare any body call, (if 
' they fhould chance to marke you) till you ha’ brought frefo, and 
' be able to farfweare "hem, Giue me a drinkeof Ale, | 
| Ivs, This is the very wombe, and beddeof enormitie! groffe, 
as her felfe ! chis muft all downe for enormity,all,euery whit on’t, seats 
Vrs. Looke,who’sthere,Sirrah ? fiuc fhillingsaPiggeismy | O* keocks. 
‘ price, atleaft, if it be a fow-pig, fix pence more. if fhe bea great 
bellied wife, aad long for't, fix pence moreforthat, =, 
Ivs. OTempora! O mores! Twould not ha’ loft my difcouery 
| of this one grieuance, for my place, and worfhip o’the Bench, how 
isthe poore fubie& abusd, here! well, I will fall in with her, and 
with het cAZcone-calfe, and winne out wonders of enormity. By 
thy leaue, goodly woman , and the fatneffc of the Fayre: ayly 
as the K ings conftables Lampe, and fhining as his Shooing-horne ! 
hath thy Ale vertue,or thy Beere ftrength ? thatthe congue of man | 
mray be tickled? and his palac oa in the morning ? aa | 
— 2. _ thy | 
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thy pretty Nephew here, goe fearch and fee. 

Vrse What new Roarer is this? e oe 

Moo. O Lord! doe you not know him,Miftris, ’tis mad Ar- 
thur of Braaley, that makes the Orations. Braue Mafter,old Arthar 
of Bradley, how doe you ? welcome to the Fayre, when hall wee 
heare you againe,to handle your matters ? with your backeagaine 
a Booth,ha? I ha bin one o yourlittle difciples,’my dayes! 

Ivs. Let me drinke, boy, with my loue, thy Aunt, here ; that 
I may be eloquent : bucof thy beft, left it be bitter in my mouth, 
and my wordsfallfouleonthe Fayre. a | 

Vrs. Why doft chou not fetch him drinke? and offer him to 
fit? | 

Moo. Is’t Ale, orBeere? Mafter Cérthur ? 

Ivs. Thy beft, pretty firipling, thy beft; the fame thy Doue 

drinketh, and thou drawef on holy daies, ) 


Vrs. Bring hima fixe penny bottle of Ale; they fay, a fooles | 


handfell 1s lucky. | 

Ivs. Bring both,child. Ale for Arthyr, and Beere for Bradley. 
Ale for thine Aunt, boy, My difguife takes to the very with, and 
reach of it. 1 thall by the benefit of this, difcouer enough, and 
more: and yet get off with the reputation of what I would be, A 
certaine midling thing ,betweene a foole and a madman; 





Acril. Scene. III. 
KNOCKHVM. { tothem, 


V Hat! my little leane Yrfla ! my fhee-Beare ! art thou 
aliue yet ? with thy licter of pigges, to grunt out another 

Bartholmew Fayre? ha! 

Vrs. Yes, andto ambleafoote,when the Fayre is done,to heare 
you groane out ofacart,vp theheauy hill, 
Kno. Of Holbourne, 77/2, meanft thou fo? for what? for 
whar, pretty V7/? : 

Vrs. For cutting halfe-penny purfes: or ftealigg little penny 
dogges,out o’the Fayre, _ | | 

Kno. O! good words, good words Vrf. 


Ivs, Another fpeciall enormitie. 4 curpurfe ofthe {word ! the. 


boote,and the feather ! thofe are his marks, 


Vrs. You are one of thofe horfleaches, that gaue out Iwas 


dead, in Turne-bull ftreete,ofa furfet of botle ale, and tripes 2 


ders ! 


Kno. No, "twas better meat rs: cowes vdders, cowes vd- | 


= ° Vrs. 


, ae 1 
amend eee 
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Vrs. Well, I thall be mcet with your mumbling mouth one 
day. 
a What? thoullt poyfon mee witha neuft in abortle of 
te, will’t thou? or a f{pider in atobacco-pipe, Yrs? Come; 
there’s no matice in thefe fat folkes, I neuer feare thee, and I'cah 
{cape thy leane Moonecalfe heere, Let’s drinke it out,good Yrs,and 
novapours! © - oh _ | i 

Ivs. Doft chou heare, boy? (there's for thy Ale, and the rem- 
nant for thee) {peake in thy faith ofa faycet, now; is this goodly 
perfon before vs liere, this vapours, a knight of the knife 2” 
~ Moo. What meane you by that, Matter Arthur ? 

Ivs. Imeaneachild of the horne-chumb,a babe of booty,boy ; 
acutpurfe. . | | , ae 

Moo. OLord, Sir! far from it. This is Mafter Dan. Kntcke 
bwin: Jordane the Ranger of Turnebull, He is a horfe-courfer, 
1 Sir, ; - es ee 

Ivs. Thy dainty dame, though,call’d him cutpurfe. _ | 

Moo. Like enough, Sir, thee’ll doe forty such things in an 
hovre (an you liftento her) for her recreation, if che toy take her. 
ithe greafie kerchiefe: it makes her fat you fee. Shee battens 
with it. 7 | ec: 
| Tvs. Here might I ha’ beene deceiu’d,now : and ha’ put a fooles 
| blot vpon my felfe; if Thad not play’d an after game o dilcre- 
tion. | | ee ae | 
Kno. Alas poore¥rs, this’san ill feafon forthee.’.- 










Vrs. Hang your felfe,Hacney-man, | he Biss, 

Kno. How? how? ¥rs,vapours! motion breede vapours? | 

Vrs. Vaponrs?. Neuer tuske, nor twirle your dibble, good. 
lordane, Uknow what you'll take toa very drop. Though.you be 
Captaine o’the Roarers,and fight well at the cafe of pif-pots, you 
fhall not fright me with your Lyon-chap,Sir,nor your tskes, you 
angry ? youare hungry: come, a pigs head will fop your mouth, 
and ftay your ftomacke, at all times, ~ a ae 

Kno. Thou art fuch another mad merry Yrs fil} !. Troth I) 
doe make confcience of vexing thee,now i’the dog-daies, this hot 
weather, for feare of foundring thee1'the bodie; and melting down. 
a Piller of the Fayre. Pray thee take thy chayre againe, and keepe 
ftute; and let’s haue a freth bottle of Ale, and a pipe of tabacco’; 
andno vapours, Tle ha’ this belly o’thine taken vp, and thy graffe 
fcour'd, wench ; looke! heere’s EXechiel Edgwerth ; a fine boy of 
his inches, asany isi'the Fayre! has {till money in his purfe,’ and 
will pay all; withakind heart 3 and good vapours. 





“Act.| 
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Act.Il. Scene Ill, 


To thm EDGVVORTH. NIGHTINGALE. 
Corne-catter. Tinder-box-man, Paffengers. 






Ale,and Tabacco. 

Lea. What doe you lacke, Gentlemen ? Maid: fee a fine | 
hobby horfe for your young Mafter : coft you but a token a weeke 
his Seago — 

OR. Ha’ you any cornes ‘iyour feete, and toes? 

Ths Buy a Moufe-trap, a Moufe-trap, or a Tormentor for a 
lea. 
Tra. Buy fome Ginger-bread. 
el ads, Ballads! fine new ballads : 
Heare for your loue, and buy for your money. 
A delicate ballad 0 the Retest the ey 
A preferuatine again’ the Punques euill. 
Another of Goote-greene-ftarch, andthe Deuill. 
CA dR en of diuine points and the Godly garters. 

The Fairing of good councell, of an ell and three quarters. ‘What 
is'tyoubuye | 
The Wind.mill blowne dowme by the witches fart ! 
Or Saint George, ‘that 0! didbreake the Dragons heart ! 
: _— Mafter Nightingale, come hither , leave your marta 
ittle. 

Nic. O my Secretary ! what fayes my Secretarie? 

Ivs.. Childeo’the bottles, what’s he? whathe2 _ 

Moo. A ciuill young Gentleman, Mafter Csrthur, that keepes 
company with the Roarers and disburfes all, ftill, He has euer mo. 
ney in his purfe ; He payes for them ; and they roare for him: one 
do’s good offices for another. They call him the Secretary, but he | 


Beat will, indeede, willingly, Mafter Knockbum, fetch fome 
feruesno body. A great friend of the Ballad-mans they are neuer 


debaucht company? here’s the bane of the youth of our timeap- |. 
parant. A proper penman,I {ee’t in his countenance, he has a good: 
Clerks looke with him,and I. warrant him a quicke hand. 

Moo. Avery quicke hand, Sir. 

Epa. Allthepurfes, and purchafe, I giue you to day by con- 


afunder, | 
Ivs, What pitty ‘tis, fo ciuill ayoung man fhould haunt this 
ucyanee 
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| ucyanee, bring hitherto ¥r/la’s prefently. Heere we will meet at | Tis they 
{night in her lodge, and fhare. Looke you choofe goad places, for ica | 


EI » peemraertid uerdoo 
your ftanding r'the Fayre, when you fing, Nightingale. heares st not, 





Vrs. I, neere the fulleft paflages; and fhifthem often. 
Epc. And i’your finging ,you muft vfe your hawkseyenimbly, 
and flye the purfe toa marke, ftill, where *tis worne, ando’which 
fide ; that you may gi’ me the figne with your beake, or hang your | 
head that way r’the tune, 3 
Vrs- Enough,talkeno more on’t: your friendfhip (Mafters) 
‘1g pot now to beginne,. Drinke your draught of Indenture, your | 
fup of Couen:nt, and away ,the Fayre fils apace,company begins to 
come in, and I ha’ neera Pigse ready, yet. : 3 : . 
. KNo. Well faid! fill the cups, and lightthe tabacco : let's | 
giue fire i’th’ works, and noble vapours, a eo 
Epa. And fhall we ha {mockes Yxfl4, and good whimfies, 
ha? : 
_ VRs. Come, you are i’'your bawdy vaine ! thebeft the Fayre 
will afford, Zektel, if Bawd Whit keepe his word ; how doe the 
Pigges, Moone-calfe ! — i. 

Moo. Very pafhonate, Miftreff¢,one on’ hem hag wept out an 
eye, Mafter Arthur 0 Bradle; is melancholy, heere, no body talkes 
to him. Willyou anytabacco Mafter Arthur? © | 

_ Ivs, No,boy, let my meditations alone. - 
- Moo. He’s ftudying for an Oration,now. = : 

Ivs. IfI can, with this daies trauell, and all ny picy, burre- 
{cue this youth, here, out of the hands of the lewd man, and the 
ftrange woman, I will fie downe at night, and fay with my friend 
| Ouid, lama; opus exegi, quod nec lowis iva, mecignis, Cre. - 

_. Kno. Here Zekiel; here’s ahealth to ¥r/le, anda kind vapour, 
thou haft money i'thy purfe ftill ; and ftere ! how doft thou come 
‘| by ic? Pray thee vapour thy friends fome im a courteous va. 
our, | 
Epc. Halfel haue, Mafter Dan, Knockhum, is alwaics at your 
eraice, 

Ivs. Ha, {weetenature! what Gofhawke would prey vpon 
{uch a Lambe? . a 

Kno. Let's fee, what’tis, Zekiel! count it, come, fill him to 
pledge mee, | | a 


Act-| 
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AC rl Il, SCENE, V. 


| WIN-WIFE. QVARLOVS. { tochen, 





| V Ec are heere before ‘hem, methinkes. 
| Qvar. Allthe better, we fhall {ee "hem come in: now, 
- Lea, What doe you lacke, Gentlemen, what ist you lacke 2 a [ 
fine Horfe ? a Lyon? a Bull a Beare ? a Dog,or a Cat? anex- | 
cellene fine Bartholmew-bicd 2. or gn [nfirument ? what is’t you } 
lacke ? : 
Qvar. Slid! heere's Orpheus among the beafts , . ‘with his } 
Fiddle, and all } 
Tra. Will you buy any comfortable bread Gentlemen > 
Qvar. And Ceres felling her daughters pidture, i in Ginger- 
worke ! 7 
Win. That thefe people fhould be foi ignorant to thinke vs 
chapmen for’hem! doe wee lookeas if wee would buy Ginger- 
bread ? oe by-horfes?. .. 
~Qvar- Why, they know. no better ware then they haue, nor 
berter cuftomers then come, And our very bein» here makes vs fit 
to be demanded , as well as others. Would Cokes would come ! 
there werea true cuftomer for ‘hem, | 
_KNo. How much is’t? thicty fhillings ? who's onder ! Ned. 
Winwife ? and Tom Quarlows, i thinke! yes, (gi’ me itall) (gi 
moitall) Mafter Win-wzje! Mater Quarlons ! will youtake a pipe 
of tabacco withvs? donot difcredit ine now, Zekiel, 
Win. ‘Doe rot fee him ! he is the roaring horfe-courfer, pray 
thee let’s auoyd him: turnedowne this way, 
_ QvaR. S’lud, Tle fee hum, androare with him, too, and hee 
 roat’d as loud as Neptune, pray thee goe with me. 
|. - Win. You, may drawme toas likely an inconuenience, ‘when 
you pleafe, as this, 
Qvar. Goe to then, come along, we ha’ nothing to doe, man, 
| bucto {ce fights,now. 
Kno. Welcome Mafter Qwarlous, and Mafter Winwife! will} 
you take aly froth, and fmoake withvs? 
Qvar. Yes ‘Sir but you'l pardon vs, if we knew not of fo much | 
famiiiariry betweene vs afore. | 
+ iKwo. Aswhat, Sir? 
Qvak, To be fo lightly invited to {moake,and froth, 
Kno. A good vapour ioe you fit downe, Sir ? this is old 
fi a’s 





s «ke 


VS ll 





SN ee ie Oe es 


“BARTHOLMEW FAYRE. fag 




















‘Vrfla’s maniion, how like you is a > heerg you may ha’ your! 
_ | Punque,and your Pigge in ftate, Sir, both piping hor. © 
| Qvar. I hadrather ha’ my Punque, cold, Sir. | , 

Iys. There's for me, Punque! and Pigge! | a. 

Vas. What Moonecalfe? youRogue, . She call 

Moo. By and by, the bottle is almoft off Miftreffe, here Ma. | 7b 
a. Arthur. : 

_Vrs.. Tle part you, and your play-fellow there, i ‘the garded | 
coat, an” you funder not the fooner. 

Kno. Matter Win wife, you are. proud (me thinkes) you doe not |: 
talke, nor drinke, are you proud ? 

Win. Not of the company Iam in, Sir, nor the place, I affure | 

Ou. 
, Kno. You doe not exceptat the company ! doe your « 2 are you 
in vapours, Sur > , 
“ Moo. Na ay, good Mafter Das: Knockham, refpect my Miftris 
Bowes, as you call ic; ;. for the honour of our Booth, honeo ‘your 
vapours, heere. . 

(Wrs. Why, you thiane leane. Polcat you ; and they haue 2 
minde to be their vapours, muft you hinderiem ? what did you 
know Yermine, ifthey would ha’ foft a cloake, or fuch.a trifle? 
| fouft you. be drawing the ayre of ear page here 2 while Tam 
| tormented, within, i’the fice, you Weat 

“Moo: Good Mifrete, cwas in the! behalfe of your -Booth’s cre. | 
dit, that I {poke. | 

“Vas, Why? wonld my Booth ha’ brosie; if they had fal'ne 
outin’r? Sir? of would their heate ha’ fir'd it? in, you Rogue, and 
wipe the pigges, and mend the fire, that they.fallnot, or I'le both 
| batte and toait you, till your eyes drop: out, like “hem. (Legue the 
bprile behindeé you, and becurft2 while. ) . 
| QvaR. “Body o’che Fayre! what's tha > mothero’the Bawds: ; 

‘*Kno, No, the's mother o'th Pigs, Sir, mother: o’the Pigs }- es 
Win. Mother o’the Fwries, | chioke, by her firebsgnd,,- 

“Qvar. Nay, thee i is too fat. tobe: aFurys, fare f fome walking 
| Sow oftallow ! ne ee 
Win. An'infpir’d vellell of ‘Kitchin-flutte in ts 5h 5 driske ; 
‘Qvar,. She'll make excellent geere for the Coach. ie i rp while. 
in Sith, to anoynt wheeles and axell trees with. , ; 
| Py "Gatnefiers, ‘mocke a plaine. plumpe foft wench oO) |! 
the ha eg doe, becausfe fhe’s inicy and wholefome : you amt | 
ha yourt thinne pinch’ d-ware, pent vp ithe compa fe ‘of a dogge- | 
collar, (or "twill not do) that lpokes Like along lac’d d Conger sci ‘e 
right, and 4 greefie feather, like fengelli’che lol] on. 

“Kino: Well faid rvs, my good . Vrs, to'hem./rs; 
aw R. As free your quagmire, Dan: Knockbure P is this your 





She comes 
out with a 


fire-brand, 
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finke intoher, and-be drownfda weeke, ere any friend hee had, | 
.,{couldfindwherehewere, 
| Win, And then he would be a for’ nightweighing Vp againe, | 


had need be a teeme of Datchmen, fhould draw him out. 


APrs thy Bartholmew-wit? | 


ane Now,twiceaweeckee — 


the Fayre, to be purchas’d? ohe large inough, J ttieane. I know 


‘miltke 6yleofher. Pray thee goein. - ' 


| -3-Vas.. Dos't fo;faotty nofe? good Lord? are you fiiuel 


sf theralittle. Plefeald you hence, and you will no 



















BARTHOLMEVV Fayre. 





Kno. How 7 Bog? Quagmire? foule vapours! bum’ht ~ | 
Qvar. Yes, hee that would venture for’t, f affure him, might 


Qvar.:Twere like falling into a whole shire of butter : they 
Kno. Anfwer’hem, “rs, where's thy Bartholmew-Wwit, now ? | 


Vas. Hang "hem, rotten, rogay Cheaters, I hope to fee *hem 
plagu’d one day(pox’d they are already, lam fure) with leane play. 
heule poulcry, that has theboany rumpe, fticking out tike the Ace 
of Spades, or the point ofa Partizan, that euery rib of” hem is like | 
the rooth of a Saw-aud will fo grate ’hem with their hips,& fhoul. | 
ders,as(take ‘hem alregether )they were as good - with ahurdle. 

| Qvar. Outvpon her, how fhe drips the’s able to giue aman | 

the {weating Sickneffe, with lookingonfer; == 7 

Vrs. Mary looke off, with a parch o’your face; and a dofen | 
your breech, theugh they be o’fcarlet, Sir. Hha’ {eene as fine out. 
fides, as either o’yours, bting Jowfie linings to the Brokers, ere 

_ Qvar. Dec you thinke there maybe a finenew Cuckingftoole | 
there ts a pond of capacity, forher. - ake eee 
Vrs. For yonr mother, you Rafcall,out you Rogue you hedge 
bird, you Pimpe, you pahnior-maus baftard, you, "7 
- -Qvdn. Hashajha, -° + he es 
- Mrs: Doe-you ineerc, you dogs-head ;. you Treudle tayle you 
lodkéas you were begotten g'top of a Cart in harueft-time,when 
the whelp was hot and eager. Go, fnutfe after your brothers itch, | 


M® Corsmodity,that's the Liu6ry you weare; ‘twill be out ar the el_ 


bows, therrly. It's time you went to't, for the to’ cher femnant, : 
Kno. ‘Peace; +s, peace; #rs, they’if kill the poore Whiale,and 


Vrs. T'le fee hem pox’d firft, and pil'd, and double bi g Fe 
Win. Let’s away, her language growes preafier then her Figs. 
ai 


v 
q 


ou were engendred on a the-begger, in'a batrié, when the bal 
tafhet, your'Sife, wasfcatcewarme, 
7AM in, “Pray thee, ker’s soe! es phe te | ee a a 
2 Qvan. No, faith: Pe tay the end of her, now ;'T know thée 
cannot Jaft long ;-T'finde by her /imiles, fiee wanes'a pace, |. 
Vrs. Dos thee fo? I’le fer yougone. Gi’ mee my Pig-pan hic | 
igor. 9 |. 

_ Kwne.- Gentlemen, thefe ate very itrange jana I and very 
idle vapours ! J affure you. | ca ee 
QvaR. Youarea very {erious afle, wee affure you; 
ion _ ee a ee ee Be th Kreoi 


, 


bette . 
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Kno. Humh! Affe? and {erious ? nay, then pardon mee my 
vapour, I hauea foolith vapour, Gentlemen : any man chat doe’s 
vapour me, the Affe, Mafter Quarlousa— - 

Qvax. Whatthen, Mafter ferdan? 

Kno, Idoevapourhimthelye.; © ee 

Qvar. Faith, and toany man chat vapours mee the lie, [doe 

vapour thar. a 
+ Kyo, Nay, then,vapoursvpon vapours, =, 3. sy, 

EpG.Nic. 'Warethe pan, the. pan, thepgn, flee comes with 
the pan, Gentlemen, God bleffe the woman. 

Vrs. Oh, ee a 

Era, What's the matter? 

Ivs. Goodly woman ! 

Moo. Mittreffe! ; i a oe oe 

Vrs. Curfe ofhell,that ener I {aw thefe Feinds,oh ! I ha’ {cal- 


aa | 
- 


‘ting,you Baboun ? rip offmy hofe, an’ you be men, then,men.” 


looke to your basket. a 
Lea. Beft fit vp i‘your chaire,¥rfla,Helpe,Gentlemen, © 


« Sinithfield ; *twas time for ‘hem to goe, 


' Nic. Vfaith, when the panne came, ‘they had made you tithe 
ion (this had beene @ fine time for: purcha(é, if’ you had ven- 
tur ») xm oy ee are ee, eee ee bee ee 


‘ 


ney. , af ; a ere Arr 
Kno. Qightingale, get fome hélpe to carry Her legec olit'd'che 
ayre; take offherthooes; bodyo'me; fhe has the Mallandcrs, the 
therlegge, Re re eee er or 
Vrs; Ob! the poxe, why doe you pit me in minde o'myle 


tall, afore my time?’ 


Shs scams fa dena ek 


o> tens 
. vd e orn 
Soe: \ t o Soe ee Tee gs 
es - 7 
~ oa Che 29H [OPS ere 
eee a ee oP) 
é T f Je; f f, , 2 L: © 
2 \ ' -~ ¢ ‘y a ‘ roy 
a ’ was 3 & : 0 a 
E2 ACT: 


ded my leg ,my leg,my leg ,my leg. I ha’ lofta limb in the feruice ! } 
tun for {ome creame and fallad oyle, quickly, Are you vnder-pee- | 


Moo. Runne you for fome creame, good mother Jone, Tle } 


Kno. Be of good cheere,¥7s,thou haft hindred me the curry- | 
ing ofacouple of Stallions, here, that abus’d the good race-Lard § 
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Vila comics 
su, with the 
[caldinge 
They fight, 
Shee fas 
with He 


Epc. Not a whit, thefe fellowes were tdo' fineto carry ae | 
- ner ay ee 


{cratches, the ctowne {cabbe, and the “quittet bo de tie tb. 


thus, to make it prick, and fhoot 2 would you ha’ me i'the Hofpi- 
Oe Sae CO NE eS pape 


Kno. Patience, ¥s!'takea good heart, ‘tis but ablifier, as f 
bip as a Windgall ; Fletdke it away withthe white of an egg¢, a f 
little honey, and hogs grédfe, ha’ thiy pafternes well rol’d,ahid thou | 
‘| fiiall’t pafe againe by to morrow. Ile tend thy Booth, and tooke to |} 
thy affaires, the while: thou fhalé fit i'thy chaire, and giued ite. | 


ene a 
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“ pends | SCENE! vi 


ea Ive riceiporw oRTENIGHTIN: 


GALE.COKES. WASPE. Miftris | 


fh. OVERDOO.GRACE. , | 


Hefe are the fruites 8f bottle-ale 6s tabacco! ! the (eee af the: 


acids A 4 and the fumes cf the ot!:cr! Stay young man,and defpite: 


a the wifedome of thefe few y hayres, that are growne gray incare: 
af thee, 


Epa. Nigbingle, flay 2 little le.. Indeede Tle heare fome 0; if - 


| 


this! 


‘Cox: Come, Numps, come, ‘where 2 are fe you? welconie i into; 
the Filed Miftris Grace. - 


Eng ip ‘light, hee will eal ‘company, you ‘thal fee; and put vs 3 


into, doings prefently. , 


Tvs. Phiten not afcesat thy liquor A Ale: for. ee ae 


i when hee opéneth the ffopp! e, what may be in the bottle? hath 
_ f nota Snaile, a a Spider, yea;.a! 
“ §tér ‘youth : chirit not after it. | 

\§ Pa Coxe »-, This fs ¢ brane fellow, Numps, let’s heare him. 


b §*blood, how braue is he? _ garded = you ve 
rucke with him,. c’enfirip, and tcucke prefently, it will be- 
ai pat x u,why Aah yp isch aca hes an — and _ 
be A hone to the. Coke(es 2 i be oh 
GO; cood. Nuwmpst.” , - | 
nag =o doe thou Ings afer that tawney weede, tabacc, 
pray ' Braiipaiprd aso 


Rise “Who 


; fare y nob ors Sift? . .. 
nies achat jefore, the. gatherings. and making 
hart iis Sea a th ngt,pifsid thereon : er ae 


1 7 ASR st t aaite them D¢ ‘Grave words as braye.as they will? 
and they seg the braue words in a<-quatrey, haw then ?- “will 


you laway yeh ha’ ‘you, ipayehipe himd. Mifiris Grefe;eome you | 


, way, GEES. be not yduaccéflary. If you doe lofe your Li- 
icence,or fomewhat elfe, Sir swith liftning ro his fables: lay ,Numps 
{isa witch, withall my heart, doe, fay fo, 
Cox. * Avoyd i i your fattin doubler, 1 CL ee 
Ivs, The creeping venome of which fubtill terpent, as fome 
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td 


Nenftl bin found there? thirft not af: | 


complexion i Is slike the Indians thapy vents it? 1 | 


}° TO | Aves | fare 


we a ee we 


| late writers affirme ; neither the cutting of the perrillous planr; | 


a thena hurt, yey “3 oe 
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nor the drying of 1 it, nor the lighting, ¢ orburning; can any way | 
perflway or, afiwage. 

Cok. Good, ‘faith! ist not Sifter? 

Ivs. Hence it is, that the lungs of the Tabaccanilt are rotted, 
the Liuer {potted, the braine {moak’d like the backfide of the Pig: | 
womans Booth, here, and the whole body withio, blacke, as her 
Pan,you {aw e’en now, without. = 

Cox. Afine fimilitude, thar, Sir! did you fee the panne ? =o ae 

Epc. Yes, Sir. fae 

Ivs. Nay, the hole in thenofe heere, of fome ihascnanbere _ 
or the third noftrill, (iff may fo call it) which ‘nakes that ehey can |. 
vent the tabacco out, like the Ace of clubs, or rather the Flower- 
de-lice, is caufed from the tabacco, the meere tabacco! whentthe | 
poore innocent pox, hauing Aothing to doe there, is dusts da | 
and moft vacon{cionably : flander’d, | _ 

“Cox. Whowould ha’ mift this, Sifter? hiss ee 

Over. Notany body, bur _— “a e ey re 

“Cox. He do’s not vnderftand.., eS nes 

Epa. Noryoufeele. | = ae - 

“Cox. What would you haue, Sifter, ofa fellow that knowes Hee picketh 
nothing but abasket-hilr, and an old Fox in’t? the beft. nage mys par 
£ ‘the Fayre, willnot mouea logge. |. 

Epo. In, torrfle, Nightingale, and carry be onion i fet 
‘told. This fellow was fentto vs by.fortune, fos.our frit fairing, 
Avs, But what fpeake fc of the difeafes of sea te er of 
‘the Fayre? | 

‘Cox. That's to vs, Sifter. Braue i’ inch, mnemaba oe 
vs. Harke,O, you fonnesand daughters of Smithfield f dnd 
theare what mallady it doth! the minde: It caufeth fwearing ‘it 
caufeth fi ha sit cau aaiee ila iae = eee naw and 






hier. ’ = vee iJ of ee hr) 
| Cor. $8 mee wsthorghi Sifter, ety much ofimy brosbenOner-} 
doo: And’tis, when he fpeakcs,, a a eee 


“Ts. Looke into aay Angle o'the rownt,, (the Streights,.orthe 
Herinadle gs): where the quarrelling J ffon iis. ead, andidiew doe 
they enteftdine the time, but with, bottle-ale,:and talaxon Fins | 
iLecturer is o’one fide and-his Pupilsofrhe atber:s ‘Buetthe fecohds | 
‘are ftill bottle- ale, and tabaceo, for webich-ehp Lr Gunetreais, and | 
the Nouices pay. Thirty pound.a weekg in bottle. ale | forty in ta 
bacco! and ten more in Ale againe, ‘Then for g{uvetol drinkein, | 
fo. much, and (that ary d); fo uch fodanather, fine, and | 
then a thigg fare, anda fourch {utg! apd std the: horaiey aici! | 
eeth, any the tabacco ftink Cth yg Liaw oda ee baad ce 354 


“WAS, Heattof aiiidrinan agg ye OU Looted Jiceroat! wblldas 7 
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neuer away ? what can any man finde out in this bawling fellow, | 
to grow heere for? hee isa full handfull higher, fin’he heard him, 
- | will you fix licere? and fetvp a Booth? Sir? 
 Ivs. Iwillconclude briefelya— 
Was. Hold your peace, you roaring Rafcall, UVle runne 
my head i’your chaps elfe. You were beft build a Booth, and en- 
tertaine him,make your Wiull,and you fay the word,and him your 
heyre! heart, I neuer knew one taken with a mouth ofa pecke, a- 
fore. By this light, I’le carry you away o’ my backe, and you will 
notcome, : Seas! 
— Cox, Stay Nampes, ftay, fet meedowne: I ha’ loft my purfe, 
| Numps,O my purfe! one o’my fine purfes is gone. | 
‘) Over, Is’c indeed, brother ? 7 
Cok. I, as] aman honeft man, would I were an errant Rogue, 
elfe! aplague ofall roguy, damn’d cut-purfes for mes ss 
Was. Bilefle’hem with all my heart, with all my heart,do yo 
_ - {fee! Now, aslamno Infidel], that Iknow of, Jam glad on’t. I 
Iam, (here’s my witnefle!) doe you fee, Sir? {did not tell you of 
his fables,I?no,no,Lam a dull malt-horfe,I, I know nothing. Are| 
you not iuftly feru’d i'your confcience now? {peake i’'your con{ci-} 

















| He gets Bn 
wp on pick- 
pas ke ° 


chat Bas it,witballmyheartagaine, : 
Epa. This tellow is very charitable,would he had a purfe too! | 
buc, I muft not oe too bold,all ata time, 

Cox. Nay, Nwmps, itis not my beft purfe. : 

Was, Notyour beft! death! why fhould it be your work? 
why fhduld it be any, indeed, atall? anfwer me to thar, gi’meca 
reafonfrom you,why it fhould beany? | ~ | 
a my gold, Naps ; tha’ that yet,looke heere elfe,, 

ifter. x 7 . 
~Was.- Why fo,there’s all the feeling he has ! 

Over. I pray you; haueabettercareofthat, brother, 

Cox, Nay, fol will, I warrant you; lechim catchthis, that 
catch can, 1 would faine fee him get this,looke you heere., 

- Was... SO, fo, fo, fo, fo, fo, fo, fo! Very good. | 
Cox. I would ha’ him come againe, now, and bucoffet at ie. |' 
Sifter, will you take notice ofa good ieft? I will put it :uft where 
th’other was, and if we ha’ good lucke, you fhall fee a delicate fine |. 
trap tocatch the curpurfe, nibling. a ae = 
Eye. Faith, and he'lltryeere youbeouto’the Fajre. 

Cox. Come, Miftreffe Grace, pre’thee be not melancholy for’ 

my mifcchance ; forrow wi’notkeepe it, Sweetheart. - 
| . Gra. Edoenctthinkeon’r, Sir. 

Cook. ’ Twas but alittle fcuruy white money, hang it: 1 


tmay |. 
yet, as hard as the world goes: nothing angers mic, but thar | 
no body heere, look’d like a cutpurfe, valefle ‘twere Numps. "| 

kee, ... Was. 





ence, Much good doe you with all my heart, and his good heart | 


, hang the curpurfe, oneday, Uha’ gold left ro gi’thee a fayring, |! 





a 


wo Te 
: 1 


| a ppidone hy !and your motherand father, and all your kinne were’ 
j-cotpurfes! And here isa Rogueis the baud o the curparfés;whom 
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_ Was ‘How? I? Tooke like a curparfe?: death! your Sifter’s 





I will beat to begin with. 


Cox, - mps, Numps. f ls. Hold thy hand, childe 

Over. Good M" Hawphrey, ie wrath, and heyro of anger, pe DD 

Was. Youare the Patrico! ‘make it nov Childermaffe day: nd Wel 
are you? the Patriarch of the “in shy fury, or the feaft of the | eats shee 
cutpurfes? youthare, ' Sir,they. | French Barthelmew ‘Parent of luttice. 


They freak 


fay, lec them fhare this with (the Maffacte.  --': 


you. Are you i*yonr hor fit of preaching a pine 7 +e coole U. 
Sie a es murther, ‘ ft js. : 
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Mm Ay, nen aa now t dith fith; ‘phen | 
yo@ tou vile not be phitin call, Mafter Off. 
fher;—phat +fhra-mant ee better to lithen 
out nay fhes far ree, '& toy art in an oder § 
Mi ‘4rid,cbeing yety, fhuffiftiient noyfhes 
} and gallant(h too, sy sunfr ry | 
:. Prous age ed vO prinight, bay 
i, toy art fo by! Ont ftal,tou f 
p ote ¢ Oo SOS ton at fou a iui i, 
0 fh hy, ol yo Da ore Mvili. 
a bin aaa Briftle. 
3 cate Prnee a polite erie bei A e 


Bat Cod ircdme to “hd iy ¢ let’s 
£00 79 ods in iit oe your met the! a ‘alc the troti: 


we ‘ eet Bae ye. . Ce ne > 
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| fters, and I could ‘pot get you from him. Anold fool, not leave ; : 
feeing yet2  & 
1... Has. ‘Why ywbo would ha thought any body would ha’ quac. ! 
rell’d fo earely? or that the ale © the Fayre would ha’ beenk 
4 vp fo foone. 
_ Wat, Phy? phar choke tool trou tinke it ith, man ? - Ss 
Has, [cannot tell, _ 2 
"WHI. Touarta vilhe vatchitian, itemeaneteeme., 
1: Hae. Why? fhould the wapeh goe by the clocke 1 OF the clock 
by the watch, I pray 2. ee 
“Barr. One fhould goc by another, if they did well. Pe 
Wu. Touartright now |! phen didft tou, cuer. know,orheare | | 
ofa fhuffifhient vatchman, but he did tell theclocke, phat buthi- 
| nefle foever he had ? 
Bri. Nay, that's moft true, fufficient watchman knows 
' what aclocke iis. 
WH. a or vaking } ! ath well as te eee himfhelfe or 
te Feckedat fhtrikeshim! — - 
| Bar. Let’senquire of Malee Leasherbead, or Ione Trafly heere. 
Mafler Leatherhead, doe you heare, Mafter Leatherhead? |. | 
Wut." If ic be a Ledderhead, titha very tick Ledderhead. ’ tat 
‘fhomufhnoithyillnorpeirhh him. 
: Lea. J hane alittle bp nefle now, 00g f friends dee, not trou- 
emée,~ ~ 
} Wut. Phat? apy o’ty wrought neet cap, and ty pheluet |. 
fherkin, Man 2, phy 2 I hauefheene tce ip ty Ledder therkin, ere 
now »Mathtee Echebby. Horfes, as bulliy and 4s’ flately as tou 
cem'ft to be. 
~Faa--Why, what an’ youhaue, Capteine whit? hee has his 
choyce ofIerkins, you may fee by that, and his capstoo, I affure 
yous when hee pleafesta be oither fi che, OF RMPIOY A, yo 7 
Lea. Goda mercy Jone, anfwer for me, 
Wat. Away, be not fheen i’my compan y,here be fhentlemen, 


| d f ee ieee aaa aa = 
me paris VOI a ~- “+ aes sy ae - , ee 9 Qo98 a o- ie Ore uae 
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byw Fe had wopderflllficke, #5 ieee athe | 
* purte, bac hebeft is, we thal ue -Adis.¢ qe . 
night: hee'le be fpedacle cnovgh ! leah nares or Te valle We | 
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P Wut. O Creeth! ‘Duke Quarlous, how dofht tou ?tou dofht}| - 


nor f knpw rue, I feare? Lam te vithetht man, but luftith Ouerdoo, in 
| all Lartiofmew Fayresaow, Gi’ me tweluepence from tee I vill me 
1 tee toa vife vorch forty marks for’r, and’t be. . 
| van, Away, Kogue,Pimpe away- 
| “Wit Aad thee fhall thew tec es fine cit o'rke fort't in het 
(bmock too, as tou canfhe vilhe 7? faiths vile cou haue her svorthip- 
fall Fin 7 ife > 1 villhelpe tee to her, heere, be an’cbe, inte pig- 
quarter, g gimety twelpence from tee, 
Win-w. Why,there’s twelpence, pray thee wile thout be gone, 
Wu. Tou art avorthy man, and a vorthiptull man ftill. 
QVAR. Get yougane, Rafcall. 


Wit. [doe aicone ity man. Printh Duarlous iftc tou hafht sites | 
on me, tou'thalt finde mehecre, at Hrfla's, I vill (ee phatale, and | 


| punque ith Pic pig they, fortee, bleffe ty good vorthip. 

Qvar. Locke !.who comes heere ! Lobe Little-wit | 
; Win-w. And his wife and my widdow, her — ‘the whole 
family. 

AVAR. ‘Slight, you muitgi*hem all fairings, now ' 

_Wiv. w. NotI, llenoti{ee’hem, © 


Is, with hem ? 
Win-w. That's my Riuall, Lbelecue, the Baker! - 






ther ro the: right hand,nor to the lefe z ketnot your: eyes ‘be vail 
afide with vanity, nor youreare withooyfes, 
“_Qvar.« Ot know him by that ftart! 


Hobby-Horfe,to make your fonnea Tilter ? a Drum to make him 
a Souldier ? a Fiddle,to make him a Reueller 2 What is’t you lack? 
Little Dogs for your Daughters! or Babics,male,or female? ©: — - 
_ »Bys. Look not toward.them,harkeh not: the place? is aan 

or the field of Smiths, the Grouc of Hobbi-horfes and tr 

‘the wares are the wares of diuels, And the whole Fayre is the (hop 
‘of Saran! They are hooks,and baites,very baites,that are hung out 
on cuery fide, to catch you, and tohold you as it were,by the gills; 
and by the noftrills, as the Fither doth: therefore, you muft not 
looke, nor turne toward them-— The Heathen man could ftop his 
| eares with wax, againft che haslor o’the {ca : Doc you the like, 
with your fingers apaintt the bellsofthe Beat, « 

 Win-w. What flathes comes from him! 


Qvar. O,he hasthofeofhis onen!a notable hot Baker’ twas, : 
when! hee ply'd the peefe : hee i is leadiig his flocke j into the Fayre, 


| now, 


| looke vpon nothing. ‘ 


| Kno. Gentlewomen, the weather’ S. hot! whithecwalke you? : 
F Haue |" 


|] —~~ 


ecertw~ -@ ee 





VAR. ‘They are going a feafting. “What Schole- mafter’ a 2 


~ Bys.” Se, walke on in the middle way, fore-right, turne ney- ! 


LEA. What do-you lack?what do you buy, pretty. Mifttiste fine | 


ets, | 


Win-w. Rather drining' them tothe Pens: for he will let them | 











m2 


~~ BARTHOLMEWFAYRES ~ 






























Hauea care o’your fine veluct caps,the Fayre is dufty. Take a {weet 
deHcate Booth with boughs, here, ithe way, apd coole your felues 
i'che fhade : youand your friends, The beft pig and bottle-aler 
the Fayze, Sir. Old ¥rfla is Cooke,there you may réad: the pigges 
head —- it. Poore foule, fhee has had a Sringhals,the Afarybin- 
chew: but fhee’s prettily amended, a 
Wht. A delicate fhow-pig, little Miftris, with fhweet fauce,and: 
crackling, like de bay-teafe i'de fire, la! Tou fhalt ha’de cleane fide 
ode table.clot and di glaff vafh'd with phacerth of Dame Annesfh 
Cleare. - era: 
Ion, This’s fine, verily, here be the beft pigs: and fhee doe’s 
roaft’hem as well as ever fhe did; the Pigs heagl fayes. 

— Kwo. Excellent excellent, Miftris,with fire 0° Juniper and Rofe- 
mary branches! The Oracle of the Pigs head,that,Sir, 
Pv, Sonne,were you not warn'd of the vanity of the eye? haue 
you forgot the wholefome admonition, fo foone ? an 

- Ioxu. Good mother, how fhall we finde a pigge, if we doe not 
looke about for’t ? will it cun off o'the fpit, into our mouths thinke 
you? as inLubberland? andcry, we, we ? a 
_ Bys. No, but your mother, religioufly wife, conceiaeth it may } 
_ | offer it felfe, by other meanes, tothe fenfe, as by way of fteeme, 
which I thinke ir doth, here in this place (Huh, huh) yes, it doth. 
and it were a finne of obitinacy, great obftinacy, high and hore} 
rible obftinacy, to decline, or refift the good titillation of the 
famelick fenfe, which is the finell. Therefore be bold (huh, huh, 
huh) follow che fent. Enter the Tents of the vncleane,for once,and 
fatisfie your wiues frailty. . Let yout fraile wife be fatisfied :. your 
| — mother ,- and my fuffering {elfe, will alfo be fatisfi- 






Tou. Come, 37s, as good winny here, as goe farther, and 
‘| {eenothing. - 7 3 : 
‘Bvs. Wee feape fo much of the other vanities, by our carely 
Pyn, Icisan edifying confideration. 
Win. Thisis fcuruy, that wee muft come into the Fyre, and | 
not look¢ on’t. 
_lou. Win, haue patience, Win, Ule tell youmoreanon, . 
KNo. CMeone-calfe, entertaine within there, the beft pig i’the 
Booth ; a Porklike pig. Thefe ate Banbury-bloeds , othe fincere 
= , come a pigge-hunting, Wit, wait Whst, looke to your 
charge, | : 
‘| = Bvs. Apigge prepare, ptefently, let a pigge be prepared to 
ws | | ane | 
Moo. Silight, whobethefe > | | 
Vas. Isthis the good feruice, Jordan, you'ld dbe me? 
Kno. Why,¥rs? why, rs? thou'ltha’ vapours ithy legge} 
apaine prelently pray theé go in, ‘t may turneto the a 
a . a ae re RSet. 
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. Vrs. Hang yourvapours, they are ftale, and ftinke like you, 
are thefc the guefis o’the game, you promis d ro fill my pit wich. 
all, today? — 3 : 
Kno. J, what aile they Yrs ? a Rae? 
Vrs. Aile they? they are all fippers; fippers o’che City, they 
looke as they would not drinke off two penn’orth of bottle-alea- 
mong ft ‘hem. be ee 
Moo, Abody may read thati’their {mall printed ruffles, - 
Kno. Away, thouart afoole, rs, and thy Moone.calfe too, 
iyour ignorant vapours, now? hence, good guelts, I fa right 
hypocrites good gluttons, In,and {et a couple o’ pigs a theboard P 
and halfe a dozen of the bigge(t bottles afore ‘hem, and call Wéit, 
I doe not loue to heare Innocents abus'd : Fine ambling hypo. 
crites! and a ftone-purttane, with a forrell head, and beard,good 
month’d gluttons : two to a pigge, away. 
Vrs. Are you {ure they are fick ?. . 
_KNo. O’the right breed, thou fhalt try "hem by the teeth vrs, 
where's this Whit? . : = 
WHI. Behold, man and fee, what a worthy man amee ! 
With the fury of my fword, and the faking of my beard, 
Iwill make ten theufand men afcara. me 4 .- oS 
Kno. Well faid, braue Wést, in, and feare the aleout o’the | . 
bottles, into the bellies of the brethren,and the fifters drinke to the . 
| caufe, and pure vapours. ae . a = 
Qvar. My Roarer is turn’d Tapfter, mee thinks. Now werea_ 
fine time for thee, Win-wife, to lay aboard thy widdow;thow' lt ne. 
uer be Mafter of a better feafon, or place; {hee that will venture 
her felfe into the Fayre, and a pig-boxe, willadmit any aflault,be |. 
affur'd ef char. | 
Win, Tloue not enterprifes of that fuddennefle, though. 
- Qvar. I’le warrant thee, then, no wife out o'the widdowes 
Hundred: if had but as much Titleto her, as to haue breath’d. 
once on that freight ftomacher of hers, I would now aflure my 
felfe to carrry her, yet,ere fhewent out of Smithfield. Or fhe fhould 
carry me, which were the fitter fight,I confeffe. But you are a mo- 
deft vndertaker,by circumflances,and degrees; come, ‘tis Difeafe 
ig thee not Judgement, I fhould offer at all together. Looke, here’s 
the poore foole, aeaine,that was ftung by the wafpe,cre while. 














_| drew on my beating : apretty gradation! And they thall ha’ it 
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: will make no more orations , fhall draw on thefe tragicall con- 
clufions, And I begin now to chinke, that by a {pice of collate- 
tall Iuftice, Adam Ouerdoo deferu'd this beating; for I the {aid Adam, 


was one caufe (a by-caufe) why the purfe was loft: and my wiues | 


brothers purfe too, which they know not of yet. But I fhall make 
very good mirth with it,at fupper, (that will be the fport) and put 
my little friend, M' Hsspbrey Wafp's choler quite out of counte- 
nance. When, fitting at the vpper cndo'myTable,as J v{e,& drink- 
ing to my brother Cokes and M™. Alice Onerdoo,as I wil,my wife,for 
their g00d affectio to old Bradley, I deliuer to’ hem, it was [that was 
cudgell’d,and fhew ’hem the marks, To fee what bad events may 
peepe out othe taile of good purpofes ! the care I had of that ciuil 


yong mian,{ tooke fancy to this morning, (and haue not left it yet) } - 


drew me to that exhortation, which drew the company ,indeeede, 
which drew the cut-purfe ; which drew the money; which drew 
my brother Cokes his Joffe; which drew on Wa/p’s anger ; which 


i’ their dith, i faith, at night for fruit: I loueto be merry at my Ta. 


ble. [ had thought once,at one {peciall blow he ga’me, tohaue re- } 


uealed my felfe? byr then (I thank thee fortitude) I remembred 
that a wife man (and who is euer fo great a patt, othe Common- 
wealth in him{elfe) for no particular difafter ought to abandona 
publike good defigne, The husbandman ought not for one vn 
thankful yeer,to forfake the plough; The Shepheard ought not, for 
one {cabb’d fheep,to throw by his rar-boxe; The Pilot ought not 
for one !eakei’the poope, to quit the Helme ; Nor the Alderman 
ought not for one cufterd more, at a meale, to giue vp his cloake; 
The Conftable ought not to breake his ftaffe, and forfweare the 
watch, for one roaring night ; Nor the Piper o'the Parith (7 par- 
wis componere magna folebam) to put vp his pipes, for one rainy 
Sunday. Thefe are certaine knocking conclufions ; out of which, 
Cam refolu’d, come what come can,come beating,come imprifon- | 
ment,come infamy, come banifhment , nay, come the rack, come 
the hurdle, (welcome all) I will not difcouer who Iam, till my | 
due time ; and yet ftill, all fhall be, as I {aid ewer, in [uftice name, 
and the King’s, and for the Common-wealth. | 
| Win. 
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~ Win. What doe’she talke to himfelfe, and a& fo ferioufly ? 
poorc foole ! 


Qvak, No matter what. Here’s frefher argument, intend thaé. 





~? 


ActIHM, Scene, IIIJ. 


CoOKES.LEATHERHEAD. WAS PE. Miltreffe 
OVERDO O.WIN-VVIFE.QVARLOVS, 
TRASH. GRACE. 









Core, Miftreffe Grace, come Sifter, heere’s mote fine fights; 
yet i*faith, Gods’ lid where’s Namps ? | 


fine Rattles! Drummes? Babies? little Dogges 2 and Birds for 
Ladies ? What doe you lacke? : | 
- Cox. Good honelt Nampes, keepe afore, am fo afraid thou’lt 
lofe fomewhat: my heart was at my mouth, whenI mift thee. 

Was. Youwerebeft buy a whipi’yourhandtodriueme, __ 

Cox. Nay, doe not miftake, Nwmps, thou art fo apt to mif- 
take: I would but watch the goods, Looke-you now, the treble 
| fiddle, was e’en almoft like to be loft; | 

Was. Pray you take heede you lofe not your felfe: your beft 
way, were'e’en get vp, and ride for more furety. Buy a tokens 
worth of great pinnes, to faften your felfe to my fhoulder. 

Lea. What ‘coma lacke, Gentlemen? fine purfes, pouches, 
pincafes, pipes? What ts’e you lacke? a paire o'fmithes to wake 
youi' the merning ? ora fine whigling bird ? : 

Cox. Nwmes, herebe finer tMings then any weha’ bought by 





ftay and come hither. 7 | 
Was. Willyou fcourfe with him ? you are in Smithfield, you 
may fit your felfe with a fine eafy-going ftreet-nag, for your fad- 


you, to makea Carroch on, i’thecountrey, with foure pyed hob- 


traine, cheaping of Dogges, Birds, and Babies ? you ha’no chil. 
dren to beftow ‘hemon? ha’ you? 7 
- Cox. No,but again’ I ha’ children, amps, that’s allone. 
Was. Do, do, do, do; how many fhall you haue, think you? 
an’ I wereas you, I’ld buy for all my Tenants, too, they area kind 
o ciuill Sauages, that wil part with their children for rattles pipes, 
| and kniues, You were beft buy a ne two,& truck with hem. 
- | 3 Cok. 


Lea.® What doe you Jacke, Gentlemen? what is’t you buy? | 


oddes! and more delicate horfes, a great deale! good Numspes, | | 


dle again’ Michaelmaffe-terme,doe,has he ne'er a little odde cart for } 


byhorfes 2 why the meazills, fhouid you ftand heere, with your } 











Si 

















4 ‘ y ‘ : : : Loh , 7 ' . 
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{ toberold. 
|. Qvar. No? whythen? 


_| better knowne by his loynes 
dogs for him, when his timeg§mnes. 
iftre 


| Ilike that deuice o’your fmiths, very pretty well, and foure Hal- | 
| berts—~and (le’me (ee) thar fine painted great Lady, and herthree | 





‘ 
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Cok. Good Numps, hold that little tongue o’thine, and faue 
ita labour. 1am refolure Bat, thou know’ ft. oe 
Was. A refolute foole, you are, I know, anda very fufficient 
Coxcombe ; with all my heart ; nay youhaue it, Sir, and you be 
angry, turdiyour teeth, twice: ( if I faid ic not once afore ) 
and much good doe you. | | 

Win. Was there ever fucha felfe.affiiQion ? ‘and fo imper- 
tinent? | 

Qvar. Alas! his care will goe neefe tocrackehim, let’s in, 
and comfort him. 

Was. Would !had beene fet i’the gronnd, all but the head on 
me, and had my braines bowl!'dat, or threth’d out, when fir I 
voderwent this plague of acharge! | 

Qvar. Hownow, Neomps! almoft tir’d i your ProreGorfhip? 
ouerparted? ouerparted ? | 

Was. Why, I cannot tell, Sir, itmay be Iam, dos’t grieve 

ou! Ee. : 

Qvar. No, {weare dos’tnot, Numps : to fatisfie yor, 

Was. Namps? S’blood, you are tine and familiar! how long 
ha’ wee bin acquainted, I pray you? | 

Qvar- I thinkeit may be remembred, Nemps, that 2 "twas 
fince morning fure. 

Was. Why, Ihope I know’c wellenough, Sir, I did not aske 


‘ 


Was. It’sno matter why, you fee with your eyes, now, what 
I {aid to you today ? you'll belceue me another time ? | 
Qvar. Are youremouing the Fayre, Numps ? a 
Was. Apfettyqueftion! and avery ciuijl one! yes faith, I 
ha’ my lading you fee; or fhallhaue anon, + may know whofe 
beaftI am, by my burthen. Ifthe pannier$ffans acke were cuer 
cton, l’le be flead, and feede | 











~ Win. How melancholi fle Graceis yonder! pray thee 
let’s goe enter our felues in Grace, with her, : 
Cok, Thofe fixe horfes, friend lle haue— 
Was. How! | | 
Cox. And the three Tewes trumps; and halfe a dozen o Birds, 
and that Drum, (I haue one Drumme already) and your Smiths; 


women for ftate, Ile haue, | . 
Was. No, the fhop ; buy the whole fLop, it will be beft, the 
fhop, the fhop ! | 
EA. Ifhis worfhip plea. 
Was. Yes, and keepe it during the Fayre, Bobchin. | 
Cox. Peace, Numps, friend, doe not meddle with him, an’ | 
a ee ee you | 


1" owas, Willyoo?faich? © 


< 1 
a -- os 
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you be wife, and would fhew your head aboue board : hee will} 
fting thorow your wrought night-cap , beleeue me. A fet of thefe 
'Violities; 1 would buy coo, for a delicate young noife I haue i’the 
‘countrey, that are euery one a fize leffe then another ,iuft like your 
fiddlés, : I would faine ee a fine young Mafque at my marriage, 
now Ethinke on’t : but [doe want fuch anumbero'things. And’ 
Nezmps willnot helpe me now,and I dare not fpeaketo him. 
Tras Will your worfhip buy any ginger-bread, very good 
ga gy bread? ‘: = | a 
Cox. Ginger-bread ! yes, let's fee.. : 
. Was. There's the rather {prindge ? | | Pd a 3 
Lea. Isthis well, goody Jone? to interrupt my market ? in the } f 
midft ? and callaway my cuftemers? can you an{wer this, atthe | 
Piepouldres®? = 
Tra. Why? ifhis Mafter-thip haue a minde tobuy, I hope 
niy ware liesas open as another's’; Imay thew my ware, aswell |. 
as you yours. | : | | 
~Cok.. Hold your peace ; Tle content you both: Tle buy vp 
his fhop, and thy basket, | 





LA. Why fhould you put him from it, friend ? 
| ‘Was. ‘Cry you metcy ! you'ld be fold too,would you? what's 
the price of you ¢ ‘Terkin, and all as you ftand? ha’ you any qua- | 
lities?-- -. 4 | | : 
. Tra! ‘Yes, godd-man angty-tan, you fhall finde he has quali- 
ties, if youcheapenhim, |” | | | 
‘Was. 'Gods fo, you ha’ the felling of him! what are they ? 
will théy be Bought for lone of money 2 7 : 

Tra. No indcedgSir, < A 


ore, 









thanks be to God! and yet he wil e fo ) 
toy take fitm: i’the belly, mary thetxghey muft not fet him at 
lower ¢nd: ifthey do, he'll goe away , thotyh he faft, But put hima. 
top o’the Table, wherehis placeis, and hee’ll doe you forty fine 
things. Hee has not been fent for, ‘and fought out for aoching, at 
your great citty-fuppers, to put downe Corias, and Cokeley, and bin 
Jaught at for his labour ; he’!! play you all the Puppets ithe towne 
ouer,and the Players, euery company,and his owne company too; 
he {pares no body ! 
— Gor. ffaithtm 
Tra. Hee wasthe firft, Sir, that ever baitcd the fellow ithe 
beare’s skin, an’tlike your worlhip : no dog ever came neer him, F 
fince. And for fine motions ! © | | 
7 or Is hee good at thofe too? can hee fet out a Mafque 
trow? 











hand, . 


For the bef grace ,meanitig Miftrefle Grace,my wedding poefie, 
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tes cin, Sie a odes 8 
Cox. Do’ft thou (in troth) oid veluer Ieskin > give mee thy: 


Tra. Nay, Sir, you thall fee him in his veluet lerkin, anda 


wit’s Motion. 1 ee 
Cox. Speake no more, b 
the Banquet: Icannot goe leffe, to fet out any thing with credit. 


ftands e 


halfe-peny ,befides three thillings for my ground, 


¢ 
. e 


Cox. Well, thirty thillings will doe all, then ! And whet | 


comes yours too ? : | woe. 
Tra. Foure fhillings, and eleayen pence, Sir, ground, and all, 
an’tl.ke your worthip. | 2 ‘ 


Cox. Yes, it do’s like my worfhip very well, poore woman, | , 
that’s fluc fhillings more, what a Mafque fhall I furnith our, for |: 
forty fhillings 2? (twenty pound {cotth) and a Banguet of Ginger. | 
bread ? there’sa (tately thing! Nwmps? Sifter? and my wedding | 
gloues too? (that I neuer thought on afore.) All my wedding |. 


gloucs, Ginger.bread  O me! what a deuice will there be? to 
make ‘hem eate their fingers ends! and delicate Brooches for 
the Bride-men ! andall! and then Ile ha’ this poefic put to "hem: 


Wit. 


Was. Youdoe not meane this doe fou? is this your firft pur- : 


chafe 2 wr wg fee . 
Cox. Yes faith, andI doe not thinke, Nwmspes, but thoule 

fay, it was the wifek AG, that ever 1 did in my wardhhip. 
Was. Like inough! I thall fay any thing. I! ede 2 











- _ 


‘uentions: and hee engroffesall, hee makes all che Puppets i’the | 


{carfe too, atnight,when you heare him interpret Matter Litsk- : 
ut hue vp fhop prefently, friend, =: 
I'lc buy boch ic, and thee too, to carry downe with me, and her} 
hamper, befide. Thy thop fhall furnifh out the Mafque, and hers | 
‘what's the price, ata word, o’thy whole fhop; cafe, and allasir |. 


Lea. Sir,it ftands mein fixe and twenty thillings feuen pence, | 
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IvsT1cEEDGvv ORTHNIGHTINGALE. 


| Cannot begeta Preicc?, withall my politicall braine, yet ; my 
Proieét is how to fetch off this proper young man, from his de- 
| baucht company : I haue followed him all the Fayre ouer,and ftill 
I finde him with this fongfter: AndI begin fhrewdly to fufpea 
their familiarity ; and the young man ofaterrible taint, Poetry ! 
with which idle difcafe,if he be infected ,there’s no hope of him ,in 
a ftate-courfe. Adums eft, of him for acommon-wealths-man: if 
_ | hee goe to’tin Rime, once, | 





Epa. Yonder heis buying o’Ginger-bgead : fet in quickly ,be- 


fore he part wirhtoo muchonhis money. 

Nic. My maffers and friends,and good people draw necre,orc. 
_-Cox. Ballads! harke, harke! pray thee, fellow, ftay a little, 
good Numpes, looke to the goods. What Ballads haft thou ? let 
me fee, Iet me fee my felfe. 


Was. Why fo! hee’s flowne'to another lime-bubh, there he 


will futcer as long more; till heeha’ ne’r a feather lefr, Is there 


{a vexation like this, Gentlemen? will you beleeué mee new, here- 


after ? fhall I haue credit with you ? 


. Qvar. Yes faith, thale chou, Nwsps, and thou art worthy on’t, 


for thou fiweateft for’t. I neuer faw a young Pimpeerrant, and his 
Squire betrer match’d. 
_ WiIn-w. Faith, the fifter comes after’hem, well, too. 3 
Gra. Nay, if you faw the Iuftice her husband, my Guatdian, 
you were fitted for the Meffe, hee is fuch a wife one his 
way— SO a 
Win-w. T wonder, wee {ee him not heere. © | 
Gra, QO! heeis toe ferious for this place, and yet better fport 
then then the other three, I affure you, Gentlemen : where ere he 
is, though’t be o’the Bench. , | 
Cox. How'dof thou. call it! A caueat againft cutpurfes ! a 
cood ieft, i’'faith, I would faine fee that Demog, your Cutpurfe, 
you talke of, that delicate handed Diuell; they fay he walkes here. 
about; I would {ee him walke, now, Looke you fifter, here,here, 
lechim come, fifter,and welcome. Ballad -man, do’s any cutpur- 
fes haunt hereabout ? pray thee raileme one or two : beginne and 
‘(Kew meone. = —- | . 
| Nic. Sir, this is a fpell againft ‘hem, fpicke and {pan new, and 
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Ha runn’s 
to the Ballad 
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He fbow's 


bie pure 
boaftingly, 


defence: | < 


| ‘tis made as ‘twere in mine owne perfon,and I fing icin mine owne 
C ! 





ON cee 
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| defence. But twill coft a penny alone, if you buy i, : 
Cox. No matter for the price, thoudoft notknow me, I fe, 
Taman odd Barthelmew, 
Ove. Ha’ft afine picture, Brother ? : | 
Cox, O Sifter, doe you remember the ballads over the Nur- 
| fery-chimney athomeo’ my own pafting vp, there be braue pi- 
Cures, Other manner of pictures, than thefe, friend. . 
|.. Was. Yee thefe will ferue to picke the pi@ures out 0’ your 
pockets, you fhall fee. 
| Cok, So, Iheard’hem fay. Pray thee mind him not,fellow : 
| hee’ haue an oare in every thing, | i = 
Nie, It was intended Sir, as ifa purfe fhould chance to becut 
| ‘Amy prefence, now, I may be blameleffe, though: as by the fe- 
{ queil,will more plainely appeare, | 
| Gox. We fhall find chat i’the matter, Pray thee begin. 
| Nua. Tothe tune of Paggingtons Pound, Sir. 
| Cox, Fa, lalala, la lala, falalala, Nay,Vi put thee in rune, 
| 20d all ! mine owne c@ntry dance! Pray thee begin, . 
| IG. Itisa gentle admonition, you muft know » Sit, both to 
__| the purfe-cutter, and the purfe-bearer. . 
| . Cox, Notaword more, out o’the tune, an’ thou lou’ft mee: 
Fa,balala,lalala, falalela. Come,when? | 
{ NIG. Cy maflers and friends, and good people draw ntere, 
| And looke to your purfes, for that I doe fay 
Cox. Ha, ha, thischimes ! good counfell at firft dath. 
Nic. And shengh little moncy, in them'yon doc beare. 


ae 


, db cof more toget then tolofeinaday.  [Cox.Good! 

° Yow oft hane beene told, | 
i+. + Both the young and the old, Cox. Well 
_.. dnd bidden beware of the cutpurfefobold- {aid ! hee were 





| Then if you take heed not, free me from the curfe, to blame chat 
| Who both gine you warning for and, the cutpur{e. woldnot i faith. 
Youth youth,thon hadft better bin faru'd by thyNurfe, 

Then line to be hanged for cutting a purfe, | 


i this ? | 
NiG. it hath bin vpbraydedto men of my trade, - Cox. The 
T hat ofi2 times we are the caufe of this crime. \more coxcdbes 
Alacke and for pitty, why lhould it be (aid? 
As if they regardedor places, ¢r time, 
— Examples bane been 
Of fome that were feen, 


I wulle. 


T hen why fhould the Iudges be free from this curfe, \mercy for thag! 
More then my poore felfe, for cutting the purfe ? wh ythouls they 
Youth, youth, thou hadft better bin | flarn' d by thy Narfepbe more free in- 
Then line tobe hanged for cutting a purfe. deede > 


Cok. 
gn ee Ra Nee 





Cox. Good i'faith, how fay you,Nemps ? Isthere any harme | | 


they thae did it, | 


_- InWefminfter Hall,yea the pleaders between, Cox, Goda| — 


de ne a ee et eee 8 ee ee ee oe 3d. 
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: Cox. That againe, seed Ballad-mian’ that againe. © rare L | Fe fings o 
would ‘Jaine cubbe mine elbow now, burl darenot pull oucmy | burden wit 
hand. On , I pray thee, hee thatmade this ballad, {hall be Poet-z0 | bine. 
my CMafq Wee ee 

Nic. att Wore’ ter'tis knaprie well, and buen i the layle, 
1S |. Knight of good worlbip did there fhew hisface, 

| Againft the foulefisners, in zeale for to rayle, 
: and lof (ipfo facto) bis pur fe in a. OOK. sit 
P 
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baa _  Nay,once from the Seat offible > 
i — Of! udgement fo great, | 
jad ite there did d lafe a fare pouch of velacte, — te ox. | fiche 


1 O Lord for thy mercy, bow wicked or wort. 

: Are thofe that fo venture their necks for a pare! if eal , youth, ae 

‘COOK, Youth, youth, oc? ptay thee flaya little, friend, yst 
-o'chty eon{cierce,.-Numps, (peake, is there any harnee i? this’. 

‘} Was. Totell you true, ‘tis too good for you, lefle you. ‘had . 

grace to follow it, 

Iv, ‘Itdoth difcouer enormitie, Ie marke i it more: Tha’ hot |° 

: lik ‘da paltry piece of poetry, fo wetka good while, 
Cox. boss Joni, oc! where’s this youth, now i v1 

muft callvpon him , for his owne > and.yec hee will not ap- | 

peard :looke here here’ s for. simyasey-dleny hich hand will he | ear 

i haue? On, I pray thee, with the reft, I doe ‘heare. ak, aris : 

cannot fee him, this Mafter Youth ,thequtpurfe:: | 





Nic. At Playes and at Sermons, and at ie Sei, - € of 
Tis dajly their pradticefuch booty tomake:* 2 
O° Yea, under the Gallowes,at Executions,:: (| bis ted é 
_ - They flicke not the Stare-abouts purfes te adi a 
eee Nay one withont grace, Cox. Thee wis a 
ata better place, ; Scariest | 
At tu Courtsg in Chriftmas before she Kings face, 


hith now. ” 
Alacke then for pitty muff Ibeare the cur{es 
That onely belongs to the cunning curparfe? ae | 
Cox. But where's their cunning, now, a they thould vie | 
it? they are all chain’d now,I warrant you. Jough, yosith thos hidf 
better, crc. The Rat-catchers charme; ate all fooles and A fies to 
this! A poxe on’hem,that they will not come. ‘ shat 4 man fhowld | 
haue {uch a defire toa thing, and wanrit, 
Qvar. ’Fore God, I'ld gine halfe the Fayre ; and ‘ovete mine, | ! 
| for a curpurfe for him, to {auc his longing, . Hee forwes 
“Cox. Looké you Sifter, heere , hecre, where ist now which . Par |e 
pocket is’tin? forawager? —_ - 
Was. I befecch you leaue your wagers, and lee him end his] 
matter, an’t may be, | 
Cox. O,.are you exdified Nymps ? 
Ivs. Indced hee do’s on him, too much: Tha amps 
poke to purpofe. . 2 | 


Ga Cox. | 
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alee Cok. Siffcs, Yemah Ade: Teannorkeepe my purl: on, on’; 1 


} pray. thee,friend, _. ... _ fein wil 
\ Ou lee iporr 
NIG. But 0 sou vile nation of ent pares all, Y aa 
looke, there's 
Easweak: Relent avd re ent, andamend atdbefound, fa fellow ga- 
ee os And knew that yon ought not ,by honeft mens fall, thers vp to 
ae and_ Adnauce your owne fortunes to die abouc on, him. marke. 
tickles bins : And ty gh yougpegay, ° 
in the care 3 In fil C5 a3 YOu may, : a rs 
with afiraw | Ip 35 noe the high way to heanen, (as they fay) . [aus ; eae 
cel’ — «| Repent then repent 40u, for better » for worfe : di } 
draw his lighted onthe]. 
eae! And kiffc wot the Gallowes fo Or Catling 4 pirfe, 3 


of Lis pockets Youth, youth, thon badft better bin flers ‘dby thy Nerf ie Of pocker, 


‘Then lire to be ‘banged for. cutting a pure. Ww Nw. He 


(has 
Cod hee is a brane fellow, pitry hee fhould be detedied, 
HALL Anexcellent ballad! ! an excellent ballad ! 
























On: : 
} i Cox. Pardon’ mec, Sit. ‘Fien come, firft feru’d ; _ aad Fle buy 
| he wbole bundle too. 7 

Win... Thae comucyante was better then all, did ms fect? hé 
re given the — tothe ballad-finger, : | 
; + Qvan., Has hee .. ae 

_ Epo. Sir, I cry. you merey ; re not hinde ile poore mans 
profit: pray you. iftake me aor, 

Cox. Sir, I take you for an honeft — if that be neif- 
taking , I met you to day afore: ha! ! humb ! OGod 1 my purfe i is 
gone; my purf,my pusfe, &¢.: - 

, 2% 46. SConie doe not make'a eirre sand cty your felfe an Affe, 
horow,« the Fayre afore your time: 


a youby ii I mar'le! 


AOKy. By K Sonat hand, .gloue and all, Tha’ lon it a. if 
thou hatt it nora, oe Dele pan Mitra Grace's handkercher,too,out 
e'che tocher pocket... 5 a : 

AS. » tiswe well, ¢xceeding pretty, and we 
 EDGe piiels fure sag well it, Sit ? paliise 
| Cox. OGod! Yes.;,.88 Tam an honiet man, 1, Thad it bute’en 
S98 | pow atyeuthy yond. 
~ 10. |) Nic. [hope you fafpea not me, Sit, 
Epc, , Thee! ‘that were # ieft indeede { Doft thou thinke the 


Gentleman is foolith? where hada thou hands,] pray thee? — | 
Affe, away. 


- Tys, Ithall bebearen: bait, if I be fpi'd, 
‘ED G. Sir,I fufpe@ an odde fellow ene is — away. 
ae Oys, | 


it, “fore! 


Eps. Friend, let mee a the firft, let mee ha’ the firft, I play 


Coss. Why, batt chou j w norte ood Neng how came 7 
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|, Qvs.. Brother; ic is the préaching fellow! you fhall fufpea 
Tum. Hewasat your tocher-pur(e,you.kiow-! Nay, ftay, Sir, and | 
view the worke you ha‘dong, an’you be benefic’d at the Gallows, 
an;t preach there, thaake -yousiowne handy-worke. . an | 
Gok. Sic,yqufball tasene pride.in your preferment:you (hall |’ 
be filenc’d quickly. ee _ a 
| Tys. What doe you meane.? {weer budsof gentility, ..: |; 
Cox. Toha my peneworths outed you: Bud. No leffe hen 
two purfes a day, {crue you #1 thought you a fimple fellow, |: 
when my man Numpes beate you,. rthe morning, and pittied 
Olea eh oe eg a SO 
Ove. So did I, Tilbefworne, brother ; but now I {ee heeis |: 
| a , and. pernicious Esormity,:. (as Mafter.onerdse calls |. 
im.) ~ Se, eee | 
Avs.. Mine owne wordsturn’d vpop mee, like fwords,, . | 
| Cox. Cannota man’s purfe be at quiet -for you ,-iche Mafters 
poeker, Dut you mut intice ix forch,aud debauchira .. - 
| Sir,Sir, keepe your, debauch,and yous fine Barthehnan- | 
termesto yourfelfe ; and make.as mich on hem es:you pleafe.But | 
gi'me this from yau, ithe meane. time ¢-I befeech you, fee ifI can | 
looke tothisy.. 2.0 Te ee 


Cox, Why, Nwmpre 2 5 0 ee ace | 

_ Was- Why? because you are an Affe, Sir, there’s.a reafon 
the fhorteft way, and you will needs ha’ it; now yor ha’ gor the | 
tricke of lofing, you'ld lofe your breech, an’t ‘twere loofe. I know 
you, Sir, come, deliver, you'll.gos andceacke the vermine, you 
breed now, will you?. ’tiswery fise, will you, ha’ the truch on’r? 
they are fach retchiefle fli¢s.as you are, that blow curpurfes a. 
| broad in every corner; your foolith hauing of moacy, makes ’hem. 
An’ there were no witershen J, Sir, the wade fhoud lye open for 
you, Sir, it fhould i’ faith, Sir. 1 would neach-your'wit to come to 
| your head, Sir, as well as your land ta come into your hand) J af- 
{ure you, Sir. eet a) ae ee . oa « ie, Re, at 

Win. Alacke, good Nwmps.. 7 ona tes 
| Was. Nays Gentlemen, never pitty.mee, T.ant not worth fc: ] 
Lord fend me at home anee, to Harrow o'the Hillapaine, if I tra- 

uell any more, ‘call me Corias!;.withall my heart... 2. 0°? 


e 





. QvaR, Stay; Sir, Imufthaue a word with you ip priuate. Doé } 
fyouheare? > ona § sues a 
| Epc. With me, Sir? what's your pleafure >? -good Sir... - 
Qvar. Doe not deny it. You are a cutpurfe, Sir, this Gentle. 
marrhere,and I, {aw you,nos.doe we meaneto detect you (though 
| we can fufficiently informe our felues, toward the danger of con- | 
cealing you) buc you muftdoexvsapicceof fervies 
Epa. Good te oR — vadoe me; -I.am a. cinill 
young man, andburabeginner,indeed..2.0 
. Qvag, Sit, your beginning thall bring on your ending, sh 
a | . G3 : ce] 
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, We areno Carchpoles nor Conftables, That yoware to vndertake, 
‘isthis; you faw the old fellow, with the blackeboxe, here? — 

. EpG, Thelittle old.Gouernour,Sir2 | | 

Qvar. That fame: I fee, ou have’ flowne Scaiiicietibl: 
ready. J would ha’ you getaway thar boxe from iymet} -ard bring 7 
Sige Ne i ee as . 

Epc... Would you ha’ ‘the Boxe andall, Sir? or onely thar, 
‘thatisin’t? I'le set you thatjand leaue im the bexe,to play with 
‘fill (which willbe the harder o' the we wri I would gaine 
your. worthips good opition of me. Ae 

Win-w. He fayes well,’tis the greater Matt yeandt twill make 
‘the more.f{port when ‘tis mitt. 
r Epa, d, and ‘ewill be the longer a mitGag, to ietie bh the 

port. | 
! QvaR. But leoke ye doe it now, firrah , and keepe your 
“WOId $ Ofemes. | 
Epc. Sir, fever I breaker my word, witha Gentlemen ) may I 
Dever read word atmy-need.: Where: (hall Mind: you? .- 
Qvar.. Some-whert ithe Fayre, heereabouts: Difpatch ic 

' quickly. I would faine {ee the carefull foole deluded! of ail Beafts, 
_Houe the ferious Affe. He that takes paines to be —_— piayes 





"|. | the foole, with the greateft diligence that can be. 


|. Gra. Then you would not chofe, Sir, but loue my Guatdién, | 
Luftice Oserdeo, who-i * an{werable to shat defctiption, in eucry 
haireofhim. - 
Qvar. Sot haue Sieede But how came you, Mittis Welborne, 
‘tobehis Ward 2? or haue relation tohio, at fir 2 
_. Gra. Faith, through acommon calamity, he bought me, Sir; 
_and now he wilt marry‘ mé co his wiues brother, this wife Gentle- 
man, that you fee, or elfe I muft pay value o'my land 
QvaR. S'lid,is there ad dewice ofdifparagement? or fo? talke 
with fome craft fellow ;fome picklocke o che Law ! Would I had 
' ftudied a yeere longer i’the Innes of Court, and’c had beene but 
: your cafe, 
“Win-w. I Mafter Suarleus, 2 are you proffering 2 
+: Gra... ¥ou'ld bring bur little ayde, Sir. | 
__ Win-w. (T'le looke to you ‘ifaich, Gamfter .) An vofortunate 
foolifh Tribe you are faine into, Lady, I'wonder you can cne 
dure’hem. 
GRA\. Sir,they that. cammot worke their ferters off. mutt weare 
‘Hem. 
Winw. You fee whatcare they haueon you,to leaue you thus. 
Gra.. Faith the famethey have of themfelues, Sir, I cannot 
 Breatly complaine, if this were all-cheplea I had againft — 
_ Win. Tis crue! bur will you pleafe to. withdraw with vs, a |; 
little, and make them thinke,they baue Ioft you. Lhope our i 7 
ners. ha’ beene fuch hitherto, and our language, as will give | 


Zz you |. 
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you nocaufe, todoubt your felfe, in our company. aie 
GRA, Sir, I will give my felfe, no caufe ; I an{o fecure of mine | 
owne manners,as]{if(penotyours, 
Qvar. Looke where John Little-wit comes...) 
|. Win-w. Away, Vlenot be feene, byhim.' >= 
Qvar. No, you were not beft, hee'ld tell his mother, the | 
widdow... > : ee ee 
{> Win w. Heatewhatdoeyoumeane? is 
{|  Qvar, Cry you mercy, is the winde there ? muft not the wid- 
‘dow benam’d2 oe Be ee ma 












Act.III Sc EN Ee VL : 


IOHN. WIN. TRASH. LEATHERHEAD. 
- “KNOCKHVM.BVSY.PVRECRABT. — 


! D2: you heare Win, Win? — | | 
Win, What fay you, lohan? ie, ee 
Tou. Whilethey are paying the teckoning, Win, Piltell youa 
thing Win, wee thall never fee any fights i’che Fayre, Win, execpt 
| 7 long ftill, Win, good Win, {weet i, long to fee fome Hob. 
y-horfes, and fome Drummes , and Rattles, and Dogs, and fine 
‘| denices Wis. The Bull with the tie legs, in 5 and the great Hog: 
now you ha’ begun with Pigge, you may long for any thing, Win, 
and {9 for my Motion,/V¥in. eee Ue ens 
_ Win. But we tha‘not cat o’the Bull, and the Hogge, Jobs, how 
fhall I long then? | . | . = 
_ Tou. Oyes! Win: you may long.to fee, as wéll.as totatte, | 
Win : how did the Pothecarie’s wife, Wis, that long'dto fee the 
Anatomy, Win? or the Lady, Win, that defir'd to fpiti’the great 
Lawyers mouth, after an eloquent pleading? .I affure you they 
long’d ,/Vix,good Win,goc in, and long. _¢ 
" . Fra. [think weare rid of our new:cuftomer, beother Leather- 
head, wee thall heare no more of him. a | 
Lea. All thebetter, let's packe vp all, and be gone, before he 
finde vs a oe ! oo - 
. Tra. Staya \jttle, yonder comes. a company : it may be wee 
‘May take fome more money. : | 
| Kno, Sir, will take your counfell, and cut my haire, and 
| Ieaue vapours: | fee, that Tabacco,and Bottle-Ale, and Pig and 
| Whit,and vety ¥7/la, her felfe, is all vanity. | | 
Bys. Onely Pigge was not comprehended in my.admonition, 





the 
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{ the reft were, Fer long haire, it is an Enfigne of pride, a banner, 
and the world is Full of thofebanners, very full of Banners. And, 


| bottle-ale isa drinke of Sathan’s, a diet-dtinke of Sathans, deui-| 


{ed to puffe vs vp, and make vs {well inthis latter age of vanity , 


| asthe {moake of tabacco, to keepe vsin miftanderror: Butthe} . 


| flefhlywoman,( which you call Yrfa) isaboue all to be auoyded, 
hauing the marks vpon her, ofthe three enemies of Man, the 
| World, as being in the Faire; the Deuill, as being in the fire ; and 
_and the Flefh, as being her felfe. 7 . 
Pvr. Brother Zeale-of-the-land! what fhall we doe? my daugh- 
ter Win-the-fizht, is falne into her fit of longing againe. 
Bys, For more pig ? there isno more, is there ? 
Pvr. To fee fome tights, i’ the Faire. 


~~ Bys, Sitters tether flythe impurity of the place, fwiftly, left 


thee partake of the pitch thereof. Thou art the feate of the Beaft, 
O Smithfield ariyl will Jeayethee, Idolatry peepeth out on every 
fide ot thee.” 3 

Kno, An excellent right Hypocrite !-now.his belly is full, he 
AilS-a-eailind and ‘ich “the tate. -Avety hte ane !Tllio, 
and iOy Wrfla; with telling, how her-pigge works, “two anda 
halfe he eateto his fhare. And he has drunkea pailcfull, He cates 
with his eyes, as well as his teeth, np, 

LzeA. What doe you lack, Gentlemen? What is’t you buy ? 

Rattles, Deumms,Babies,—— 
, + Bvs. Peace, with thy Apocryphall wares,thou prophane Pub- 
ican: thy Bells thy Dragows, and thy Tobie’s Doeges. Thy Hobby- 
-horfe is an Iddll, a very idoll,a feirceand rancke Idoll : And thou, 
the Nabuchadnezzar, the proud Nabuchadnezzar of the Fare, that 
fev'ftit vp, for children ta. fall downe to, and worthip. 

a Cryyou mercy, Sir, will youbuya fiddle to fill vp your 
noife, = - - ao ss | 
lon. Looke Win. doe, looke a Gods name, and faue your 
_} longing. Hetebe fine fights. : ~ | ts : 

|. “Pvp. I child, fo you hate hem ,as our Brother Zeale do’s, you 
may looke on *hem. 7 | . 
-. Lea. Orwhatdo you fay, toa Drumme. Sir ? a 
' Bvs. Itistbe broken belly ofthe Beaft,and thy Bellowes there 
arthis lungs, and thefe Pipes are his throate,thofc Feathers are of 
his taile,and thy Rattles, the gnafhing of his teeth, | 
Tra. And what’s my gingerbread 2 I pray you. 
Bvs. Theprouander that prickshim vp. Hence with thy baf- 
ket of Popery,:thy neftof Images: and wholeJcgend of ginger- 
worke. . | 


b 


Lea, Sir if you be not quiet, the quicklier, I’[|ha’youclapp’d | 


fairely by the heeles, for difturbing the Faire. | 
Bvs, The finne of the Fire prouokes me,I cannot bee filent, 
Pyr.,Good brother Zeale! a 
3 | Laa- 











Lea, Sit, P1lmake you filent, beleeueit, == 

Tou, I'd giuea fhilling , you could i‘faith, friend. ~ 

LEA, Sir, giue me your fhilling, Pll giue you my fhop, ifIdo 
{ nor, and I'll leaue it in pawne with you, 1’the meane time. 

lou, Amatch i'faich, but do it quickly,then. 

Bvs, Hinder me not, woman. Iwas mou’d in/pirit, tobee 
here, this day, in this Fasre, this wicked, and foule Faire; and fit- 
ter may it be acalled a foule, thena Faire: To proteft againftthe 
abufes of it,the foule abufes of it, inregard of the afflicted Saints, 
that are troubled very much troubled exceedingly troubled ,with 
the opening of the merchandize of Baby/on againe, & the peeping of 
Popery vpon the ftals, here, here, in the high places. See younot 
| Goldylocks, the purple ftrumper, there? in her yellow gowne, and 
{ greene fleeues? the prophane pipes, the tincklicg timbrells? A 
{fhopofreliques! 

} Tou. Pray you forbeare, 1am put in traft with "hem. 
-Bvs. And this Idolatrous Groueof Images, this flasket of Idols! 
which I will pull downe-——- | 7 

(Tra. O my ware, my ware, God bleffe it.) 

Bys. Inmy zeale, and glory tobe thus exercis’d. 

Lea.,Hereheis, pray you lay hold on his zeale, wee cannot 
fellawhiftle, for him, tarune. Stop hisnoyfe, firft! 

Bvs. Thou canft not: ’tisa fanctified noife. I will makea 
loud and moft ftrong noife, till I haue daunted the prophane ené- 
my. Andforthiscanfe——- = (° — _ 

Lea. Sir, heer’s no man afraid of you, cr your caufe. You hall 
{weare it,1 the ftocks, Sir. i he cae. 

Bys. I will chruft my felfe into the ftocks, vpon the pikes of the 
Land. : | 

Lea, Carry him away. | 

Pyr. What doe you meane, wicked men > 

Bvs. Let them alone; ] feare them not, y= 

Jou. Wasnot this fhilling well ventur’d, #2? for our libes- 
ty > Now we may goe play, and fee ouer the Fayre, where we lift 
our felues; my mother is gone after him, and let her ¢e'n go, aad 
loofe vs. - | 

Win. Yes John, but [know not what to doe, | 

Fou. For what, Win? Be | 
Win. Forathing,I am afham‘d totell you, 7 faith, and ‘tis 
too farreto go home. | 

Ion. I pray thee bee not afham’d, YVin. Come, i'faith thou 
fhall not be afham’d, is ic any thing about the Hobby-hor{e-man ? 
an’tbe, fpeake freely. | : | 
Win. Hang him, bafe Bobchin, I fcorne him; no, I haue 
very great, what fha’eall’um, Jobz. | 

Ion. 6! Isthat all, Win? wee'll goe backeto Captaine Jor- 
dan, to the pig-womans, win. hee'll helpevs, or the wiha 

2 8 A  drip- 
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dripping pan, or anold kettle, or fomething. The poore preafie 
foule loues you, Win, and after we'll vifit the Fayre allover, (Vin, 
and,fee my Puppet play, Win, you know it’s a fine matter, Win. 
_ Lea. Let's away, I counfell'd you to packe vp afore, Jone. 
Tra. Apoxcof his Bedlem purity. Hee has fpoy!’d halfe my 
ware: but the beft is, wee lofe nothing, ifwee mifle our firft 
Merchant. 


Lea, Icthall be hard for him to finde,or know vs , when we are 


cran{lated, Jone. 





Act. IIIT. ScENneE.L. 


TROVBLE-ALL. BRISTLE. HAGGISE, 
COKES. IvsTic& POCHER. 
BVSy.PVRECRAFT. 


DY Matters, I doe make no doubt,but you 
are officers. | 

Bri. What then, Sir? 

Tro, Andthe Kings louing,and o- 
bedient fubieas, ca 

Br, Obedient, friend? take heede 


Briffleaduifes you. His louing fub:edts, 
we grant you: butnot his obedient, at 
| this rime, by your leazue, wee know our 
{elues, a lictle better then fo, wee are to command, S', and {uch as 
you.are to be obedient. Here’s one of his obedient (ubiects, going 
to the ftocks, and wee’!! make you fuch another, if you talke. 
Tro, Youareall wife enough ryour places, | know, 
Bri, It you know it, Sir,why doe you bring it in queftion? 
' Tro. I queftion nothing pardon me. I do only hope you haue 
warrant, for what you doc,and fo,quit you,and fo multiply you, — 
Hac. What's bee? bring him vp to the ftocks there, Why 
bring you him not vp ? 








what you fpeske, Taduile you: Omer 


_ Tro, 


+ beareadperfity : and ic will beget.a kind of reuerenge, toward me, 


+ him beftow’d, I’le goe looke. for my goods, and Mumps. 03> 
}.. Hac. You may, Sis, | warrant you ; where's the tocher Baw: 


4 to fatisfie this poore man, thatis of fo good a nature to mee, out of 


\ 
\ 
' 
{ 


.¢« 


) 
q 


| oor 


| any manswarrancelfe. 


’ Ivs. Thacl wt 


1 Hac. Before me, Neighbour Brift/e (and now I thinke on’t ber- | 
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Tro. Ifyou haue luftice overdao’s warrant, tis well: you are 


| comes again. 
fafe; thatis the warrant of warrants, I'le not gine this button. for | 


: Dosey oe Gene gh REGIE Gr Gace, Brie 
Bri. Like ¢nough, Sir, dut let me tell you, an’ youplayaway| .. . 
your burtons, thus, you will want "hem ere nighr, for any frins £768 away. 
fee about you : you might keepe *hem, and faue pinnes, Livndfe. © 
_ Tvs. ‘What fhould hee be, that doth foeftecme, and'aduance 
' Gay warrant? he feemesa fober and difcreet perfon,! it iaacom: 
| forttoa good conf{cience, to be follow’d witha good fame, in his |. 
‘fufterings. The world will haue 9 pretty taft by. this, how Lean 


hereafter, eben from mine enemies, when they sOrall fee [earry.| 
‘my calamity nobly, and that ig. doch neitheg breakg mee, nor) . 
bend mee. a ee ge ek Say! ae ae ee Na agee 
'* Hac. Come, Sir, heere’s a place for you to preach in... Will | They put” 
you put in. our lege | Oy ae EP are? a ee eae him in the 

| , cheerefully, a oe ae oy ee cee frocks, 
Bry. O’my con{cience a Seminaty ! hee kiffes the ftockes.; 
Cox. Well my Matters, I’le leaue him with you; now. [fee 


Jer 2. fetch him too, you shall find’bem both faenough. .."::: 
Ivs. In.che mid’ft of this tumult, Iwill yer be the Aunter of 
mince owne reft, and agt minding thew. fusy, fitin thea Rockes;: in 
thet calme; as fhall begblers trouble.a Trimmphs 0 65% sn 
‘~TRo:. Doe you affure me vpon your words? say I vodettake 
for you, if Tbe ask’d the queftion ;- that yombaue thiewtanrpat? 
Hac. What's chis fellow, for Gods fake 2.025500) ced 
_ Trg. ‘Dog but thew me Adam Opnerdee, ond Lam farisfied; * 
_ Bri. Hee isa fellow thatisdifiragted they fay 3: one Trevplevallt 
hee was an officer inthe Court of Rieeprdders, hare ia yeese, ‘and 
put out on hisplace by Iuftice Owerdeps ~ cht Fe 
Tvs. ‘Aa!. ee ee ee ee Oe 
,- Bat,, Vpon which, he .tooke an idieeouceips; and’s sunae mad 
vpon't. So that ever finge, hee will doe nothing, bys iby. duttice 
Querdoo's warrant; he will not catcaeud, nofdiinke @ lide snor 
make higa inhis apparel ready. His wife, Sirrenetened, cannes get 
him make his water, or fhift his (hire, without his wassenty i:!u::. | 
Ivs. Ifthis be true,this is my greateft difafterthow am I bound 


t 


his wits! where there isno roome left fordiffembling, = 
_Tro. Ifyou. cannot fhew me 4dam Ouerdoo, Tam in doubt of 
you: [am afraid you cannot an{were it, | 


comes in, 
goes again, 
tet) Iuftice Owerdoo,is avery parantory perfon. 
Bri..O! are you aduisd of that? aad a feuere Iufticer, by 
your {caue. | 
| He. < Ivs. 
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~fvs. Doe heare ill o’that fide, too? 


 Brt. He will fit as vpright o’che bench, an’ you marke him, as f- 
_|acandle rhe focket, and giue light cothe whole Court in cuery | 
_|bufinefle. = > oe : : : | 
. Hac, But he will busne blew, and {well likea bile (God bleffe 


vs} an'be be angry. - | 
. Bat. 1, and hee will be angry too, when his lift, that’s more; 


and when heeisancry, be it right or wrong; hee has the Law on’s |: 


fide, cucr. } marke that too. 


_ dvs. FE will be more tender hereafter. Te compafkon may [ 
becomea Jafice, though it be aweaknefle, I confefle; and ncerer } 


avice, then avertue, — | 
-Hac. Well, take him out o’ the fiocks againe, wee'll goe a 
fore way to worke, wee'll ha’ the Acc of hearts of our fide, 
wecan, . | 


Poc, Come, bring him away to his fellow, there, Matter t 
Bufy, we (hall rule your legges, I hope, though wee cannot rule f 


yourtonguc, — 
. Bys. No, Minifter of darkeneffe, no, thoucanft not rule my 


tongue, my tongue it is mine own,and with it I'will both knocke, | 
aad mocke downe your ‘Berthehnew-abhominations, till you be} - 


made a hifing to the neighbour Parifhes, round about, 
* Hac, Lethimalone, we have deuis’d better vpon’e, 
Pv. And fhall he not into the ftocks then ? oO 
Bri. No, Miftreffe, wee'll have "her both to luffice Onerdes, 
and lee him doe oucr ‘hem as-is fitting, Then I, end my goffip 
Haggis,and my beadle Pecher are difcharg’d. | | 
Pyr. O,1 thanke you, bleffed honeft men! | 
Bri. Nay, neuer thank vs, but thank this mad-man that comes 
¢, hee put if in our heads, _ | 


Pvp. Ishce mad? Now beasen increafe his madneffe, and}. 


bleffe it,and thanke it,Sir, your poore hand. maide thanks you. 
Tro, Haue youa warrant? an’ you haue a warrant, fhev it. 
Pyr. -Yes, § have a warrant out of the word, to giue thankes 

for remouing any {corneintendedtothebrethren, == 
Tro. It és Iuflice Onerdes's warrant, that] looke for, if you 

have not that, keepe your word, I’le keepe mine, Quit yee, and 
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Act. IIIT[. SCENE. it 


EDGVV ORTH. TROVBLE-ALL: 
NIGHTINGALE.COKES.COS- 
TARDMONGER. - 


: C _— away Nightingele, I pray thee. — 
| no. Whither goe you? where’s your warrant ? 
_ Epa, Warrant, ie whar, Sir? 

Tro. For what you goeabour, you know how fii itis, an’ you 
haue no warrant, ble fle you, an? for you, that’s all I can 
doc. 

- Epo. Whar meanes hee? 

Nic. A mad-man that haunts the Fayre, doe you not know 
bee! > it'smaruell hee has not more followers, aftcr his ragged 

les. 

Ene. Befhrew him, he fiattled me : ‘Tthought he had knowne 
of our plot. Guilt’s a terrible ching? ha’. you prepat d the. Coftard- 
monger? | 

Nia. Yes, and agreed for his basket of peates ; ies is at the 
| vorner here, ready. And your Prife, he comes downe y failing, 
- ean” altalone; without his rn hee is tid of him, if 

cemes, - 
|. -Epe. I,I know; I thould ha’ follow'd his Prate tor: hip for oe 
7 2 feat I am todoe vpon him : But this offer’ it felfe, foi'the way, = 

I could nat let it {cape : heere he comes, whifle, b be this fport 
call’ d Dorring the Dostred, ‘aoe 

Nic. Wh,wh, wh, wh, &e. 3 

Cox. By this light, Teannot finde my ginget biepd. M “ife;n nor 
, my Hobby-horfe-man in alt the Fayre, now 5: to hal m'yimaoey az 
j gaihe. And! do not know the.way out on’t,to go homefor moge, 

doc you ani friend, you that wna : ala tunc.is cei a 
1 whiftle? a | 

Nic. Anew tune, Tam pradifing; Sir, | : 

‘Cox. Doft thou know where I dwell; ioe thee? nay,on | 
with thy. ture, tha’ no fuch haft, for an anfivet I'le practife with 
thee. pe 

Cos, Buy any peares, very fine peares peares fines + 7. 

Cox. Gods{o! amuie,a mufle e,2 muffe, amuffes. 6 i: 

Cos, ,Good Gentleman, my ere ama poor mat, 
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Cokes fads | . Nic. Let me hold your {word, Sir, it troubles you. 
afcrambling| Cox. Doe,and my cloake, an’thou wilt; and my hat, too. 
while shey Epa. A delicate great boy ! methinks, he out-fcrambles hem 
rune away | all, I cannot perfwade my felfe, but he goes togrammer-{ehole | 
with bis yet; and playes the trewant, today. 
hie’ Se Nic. W6uldhe hadanother purfe to-cut, Zekiel, 
Epa. Purfe? aman might cut out his kidneys, Ithinke ; and 
he never feele’hem,heisfoearneftatthe fport. | 
Nic. His foule is halfe way out on’s body, atthe game, 
Enc, Away, Nightengsle: thatway, 9 
Cox. Ithinke lam fusnit.’d for Catherne peares, forone vo. | 
der-meale : gi'me my cloake. 
Cos. Good Gentleman,giue me'my-ware. 
Cox, Where’s the fellow, 1 ga’ my cloake to?’ my cloake? 
and my hat? ha! Gods'lid, is he gone? thienes,thieves,helpe me 
wocry,Gentlemen. ©. 0°.) 0! ( eike Bak, 
.: Ene, Away,Cofteraionger,come to vs to ¥r/la’s.Talke ofbim 
to haue a foule? ‘heart, ifhee haueany more thena thing giuen 
him in ftead of falt, onely to keepe him from ftinking, I’le be. 
bang’d afore my time, préefencly, where fhould it be crow? in:his 
blood; hee has not fo much ro’ard jit in his wholebody, as will 
| maintainea good Flea; And ifhee take this courfe,he willnotha’ : 
fa much land left, asto teare.a Calfe within this twelue mosith. 
XVas there buer greeneP loner ‘fo pull’d ! That his little Ouerfecr 
had beene heere now, and beene but tallenough, to fee him fteale 
peares, in.exchange, for his beauer-hat, and hiscloake thus? I 
mutt goe-fiade him our, next, for his blacke boxe, and his Patents 
(it, feemes). hee has’ of hits. place; which I thinke the Genrlemah , 
would haue a reuerfion of ; that {poke to me for it fo earneftly, . > . 
He comes a- |< Cox. : Would I might lofe my doublet,and hofe,too ; as tam 
faim. arhoneft man; and never ftirre, if I chinke chere be any thing, but 
«13% | thoeuing, and cooz’ning,i'this whole Fayre. Barthelastw-fayre,quoth 
“ws "*'*2 | he san euer any Bartholmew had that lucke in't,that I haue had, I’le 
throws away | be martyr'd for him,and in Smsithfeld,too, Uha’ paid for my peates, 
bis peares. | aypron‘hein, Ele keepe ‘hem no longer; you were choake-peares 
tomee; ‘I had:bin berrer ha’gone to mum chance for you, I wile, 
Methinksthe Fayre fhonid .nothawe'vs'd me thus, and ‘twere bur 
for my names fake, I wouldinot ha vs'd a dogo the name, fo, :O, } 
Numps will triumph, now ! Friend, doe youknow whol am? or | 
where I lye? I doe not my felfe, Pll befwotne. Doe but carry me 
home; and I'le pleafe thee, I-ha” money enough there, I ha’ oft my 
felfe, and. my ‘cloake. and my hats: and my fine {word, and my 
fifter,and Numps,and Miftris Grace,(a Gentlewoman that.[ fhould 
ha’ marryed).and 2 out-worke handkercher, thee ga’ mee, and two 
urfes to day. ‘And my bargaine o Hobby-horfes and .Ginger- 
Dread, which prievesmeworttofall, © = 2 = 
comes agains, (Tro. By whofe warrant, Sir, haueyoudoneall this? Pa 
. piv g OK, 































He runs out. 
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» Cox. Warrant? thou arta wife fellow, indeed, as if a man _ 
: heed a warrant rolofe any thing, with, | 
TRo. Yes, Iuftice Overdo’s warrant, a man may get; and lofe 
with, I'le fiand to’r, | | 
| Cox. Iuftice onerdoo? Doft thou know him ? Ilye there, hee | 
is my brotherin Law, hee marryed my fifter : pray thee thew mé 
the way, doft thou know the houfe ? 
Tro. Sir, thew mee your warrant, I know nothing without 4 
watfant, pardon me. | | | | 
70K. Why, I warrant thee, come along: thou fhale fee, I 
| haue wrought pillowes there, and cambricke fheetes, and {weete 

a8s,too. Pray thee guide me to the houfe. . 

Tro. Sir,Ple tell you; goe you thither your felfe, firft, alone; 
tell your worfhipfull brother your minde ; and but bring me three 
lines ofhis hand, or his Clerkes, with Ads Ouerdvo, vnderneath; 
here l’le {tay you, Ile obey you, and I’le guide you prefently. - 

Cox. S’lid, this isan Affe, I ha’ found him, poxe vpon mee, 
what doe I talking to {uch a dull foole ; farewell, you are avery 
Coxcomb, doe you heare ? | 
~ Tro. Itkinke, Iam, if Iuftice oserdoo figneto it, lam, and fo 
wee are all, hee'll quit vs all; multiply vsall, | 
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Act. Scene, Hy. | 
GRACE. QVARLOVS. WIN-WIFEi — | Theyestr | 
TROVBLE-ALL. EDGVVORTH. rt 
iis dranne. 


GP ensor iene this isno way that you take: you Go but bteed one 
another trouble, and cflence, and give me noconrentment at 
all. lamno fhe, chat affe@s tobe quarell'd for, or hane my name 
or fortune made the queftion of mens {words. - 
Qva. S‘lood,weeloue you. a 
Gra. Ifyouboth louemee, as you pretend, your owne reafon 
will tell you, but one can enioy me; and to that point, there leads a 
directer line, thenby my infamy;which muft follow, ifyou fight. | ' 
Tis true, L haue profelt it to you ingenuoufly, that rather then to 
be yoak’d with this Bridegroome is appointed me, { would take vp 
any husband, almoft vpon ‘any truft, Though Subtilty would fay 
to me, (I know) hee isa fools, and has aneftate, arid | might go- 
verne him,aid enioy a friend ,befide. Butthefe are not my aymes, 
I muft hauea husband I muftloue, or! cannot live with him. I 
(hall ill make one oft": {¢ politique wiues ! | 
a . WINnew. 
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Win-w. Why, if you can like either of vs, Lady, fay which is 
‘he, and the other fhall {weare inflantly to defift. oT 
Qva .Conrent, [accord to that willingly. -_ 
Gra. Sure yeu thinke me a woman ofan extreme leuity, Gen- 
tlemen, or.a firange fancy that (meeting you by chance in fich a 
place,as this,both at one inftant,and not yet of wohours acquain- 
tance,neither of you deferuing afore the other, of me) I fhould fo 
forfake my modefty(though I might affect one morc particularly ) 
as to fay, This is he,and name him. a 
Qva. Why, wherefore fhould you not? What fhould hinder 
OU? } | 
/ Gra. Ifyou wouldnot give it to my modefty, allow it yet to 
my wits; giue me fo much of woman,and cunning, as not to betray 
| my felfe impertinently. How can IL iudge of you, fo farre as to 
achoyfe, withoutknowing youmore? you are both equall, and 
alike tomee, yet: and fo indifferently afleQed by mee, as each of 
you might be the man, ifthe other were away. For you are rea- 


if fate fend me an vnderftanding husband, I haue no feareat all, but 
mina owne manners .fhall make hima good one. 
~ Qvar. Would I were put forth to making for you, then: 
Gra. It maybe you are, you know not what's toward you: will 
yOu confent toa motion of mine, Gentlemen ? 
Winw. What euer it be we'll prefume reafonablenefie,com- 
mingfromyou. = | 
Qvar. And fitneffe, too. 
_ Gra. I {aw one cfyou buy a paire of tables, c’en now. 


Elie aeere ete eae ees A AT SAEED. CSET ERED | 


_ Win-w. Yes, heere they be, and maiden ones too, vawritten | 


in. | 
Gra. “The fitter for what they may be imployed in. You fhall 


write either of you, heere, a word, or aname, what you like beft ; 


sbut of two, or three fyllables at moft: and the next perfon that 
comes this way (becaule Definy has ahighhand in bufineffe of 
this nature) I’le demand, which of the two words, he, or fhe doth 


approue; and according to that fentence, fixe my refolution, and 


affection, without change. | 
Qvar. Agreed, my word is conceiued already. 
Win-w. And mine fhall not be long creating after. . 


Gra. But you thall promife, Gentlemen, not te be curious to. 


know,which of you it 1s,taken ; but give me leaue to conceale that 
till you haue brought me, either home, .or where I may fafely 
tender my felfe. 

Win-w Why that’s but equall. 

QvaR. Weeare pleas'd. . | 


Gra. Becaufe I will bind both your indeauours to work toge- 


ther, friendly, and ioyntly,each to the others fortune,and have my 
felfe fitted with fome meanes, tomake him that is forfaken, a part 
| ofamends, — EN * QVAR. 





fonable creatures, you haue vnderftanding, aud difcourfe. And} . 


= 
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' Qvar. Thefe conditions are very curteous, Well my word is 
out ofthe Ufrcadia, then: Argalus. 


| 
Win-w. And mine outofthe play, Pslemon, | | 
Tro. Haue you any warrant for this, Genglemen > | Trouble-all 
“Qvar. Win-w. Ha! | comes again. 
Tro, There mutt be a warrant had, beleeue i it — 
~ Win-w. For’what ?- - 
Tro. Fot whatfoener itis, any thing indeede no matter what. 


nickel Slight, here’s a fine rageed Prophet, drope downe ‘the 
nic e! 


| «Tro. Hinasnniti ven, Galenici. 


Qva- Nay, ftaya little, good Lady, put him to the quétion ; 
Gra. You are content, then ? | 


i 


Win-w. Qvar. Yes yes. 
Gra. Sir, heere are two names Written—= 
Tro. Is Indice Ouerdgon,one? =< - 

Gra. How, Sir? I*pray youread hem to your elf, it is iis 
a wager betweene thefe Gentlemen, and with ftgoake or any dif. 
ference, marke which you approue beft, 

Tro. They may be both worfhipfullnames for ought Iknow, 
Miftrefle, buetiddam ouerdos had beehe worth dee of ‘hem, I af- 
{ure you, in this place, that’sin plaine englith, : 

. Gra. This. man amazes mec . | prayyou,: Like er ‘hem, | 
it, 

Tro. Idoe like him there, that has the heft warrant, Miftrefle, | 
to faue your longing, and (multiply him) It may be this, But I 

tam I ftill for /u/tice onerdoo,that’s my confcience.Agd you, 

{ Wyx-w- Is'*tdone, Lady > 4 

te Gra. I, and ftrangely, as ever I faw ! What fellow i is this | : 
| Crow >- 

. | Qya. No matter what, a Fortune’ reller wee ‘fa made him, 
Which is’t , which is’t. a 

‘GRA, Nay, did you not promife, not to enquire?’ . 

~ Quay S'lid, tforgot that, pray you pardon nike, Looke, here's | . 

our Mercury come: The Licence arriues i'the fineg time, oe 

"tis but Scraping out Cokes his name; and ’tis done. Oo aa 

WIn-w. How now lime-twig ? haft thou touch’ do 

Ene. Not yer, Sir, except, you would goe wich mee, ‘and |, ; 
fee’e, it’s not worth fpeaking on, The a@is nothing, withoura. 
witneffe, Yonder he is; your man with the boxe falne into the fi- : 
neft company, and fo tranfported with vapours, they ha’ got ina | 
Northren Clothier, and one Pappy, a Welterne man, that scome |. 
to wraftle before my Lotd Afaior, ancne, and Captaine Wait, and 
one Val Cutting, that helpes Captaine lordan to roare, acircling | ! 
boy » with whom your Nwmps,is fo taken, that you may ftrip-him | 
of his-cloathes, if you will, T’le vndertake to geld him for you 5 if 
kins had bur a Surgeon, ready, to a him, Ang Miftreffe thet 

there 
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They fall to 
their Vte 
pears, a- 
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| doe, Ned? 


| gihim a math, prefently, fball take away thisdizzinefle. 


Pvp. Why, whereare yousers 2? due you vlinch,and feane vs | 
|ithe zuds, now? 


Ner. I'le ne mare, I'is e’en asvull asa Paipers bag, by my 
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there, is the soodeft woman! fhee do’s foloue "hem all ouer, ia 


Eres of Iuftice, and the Stile of authority, with, her hood ¥p- 


right—thac 1 beleech you come away Gentlemen, and{fce’t. 
Qvar. Slight, would not lofe it for the Fayre, what'll you 


WIN-w. Why, ftay heere about for you, Miftrelie Welborne 
muftnotbe feene.  : 

Qva. Doe fo, and find outa Prieft i'the meane per ¢, I’le bring 
the Licenfe, Lead, which way is't? 

Epc. Here , Sir, youare o'the backefide 0 ‘the — already, 
yon may heare the noile. | oe | 








Ac : TILL. SCENE IV. 


KNOCKHYVM. ‘NoRDERN. PvrPy. Cv T- 
TING WHIT.EDGYVORTH.QVARLOVS. 
“OvVERDOO. WASPE. BRISTLE. 


V Vit bid Vall Cutting continue the vapours for a life rbit, 
for a lift.. 
Nor. Iene mare, Ife ne'mare, the eale’ stoo meeghty, 
Kno. How now! my Galloway Nag, the flaggers? ha! whit, 


| githima fliti’ the fore-head. Cheare vp, man,a needle, and threed | __ 


to ftitch his eates.I’Ild cure him now an’! hac.it witha little butter, 
atid parlike,"long-pepper, and graines, Where's my horne? T’'le 


troth, I. 
Pve. Doemy Northerne cloth zhrinke i’ the wetting ? ha? 
‘- Kno. Why, well faid, old Flea-bitten, thou'lt neuer tyke, I 


Cvr. No, Sir, buthe may tire, ifit pleafe him, 
- ‘Wur. Who told dee tho ? that he vuld neucr tcer,man ? 
_ Cyt. Nomarter who told him fo,fo long as he knowes, 
_ Kno, Nay, I know nothing, Sir, pardon r me there. 
- Epa They areatit Ril, Sir, this they ca!l vapours, 
~ Wut, He thall not pardon dec »Captaine, dou thale notbe par 
don’d. Pre’de fhweere heart doe nor pardon him. 
Cvr. S’ Filia I'le — him,an’I lit, whofoeuer faies nay to’t. 


Qva. 
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Qvar. Where’s Nemps ? Tmiffe him. 

Was. Why, I fay nay to’. 

Qvare Orthere he is! a 

Kno. To what dec you fay nay, Sir? 

Was. Toany thing, whatlocuer it is,fo long as Ido not like it. 

Wut. Pardon me, little man, dou mutht like it a [ittle. 

Cvr. No, hee muft not like itar all, Sir, there you are i’the 
wrong, 

Wut, ItinkeI be, he-muthenot like ic, indeede. 

Cyr. Nay, then he both mult, and will like it, Sir, for all you. 

Kno. Ifhe haue reafon, he may like it, Sir. 


WHI. By no meanfh Captaine, vponreafon, he may likeno- 


thing vpon reafon. 

Was. [haue no reafon, norI will heare ofno reafon, nor I will 
looke for no reafon, and he isan Affe, that either knowes any, ot 
lookes for’ from me. | | 

Cv. Yes,infome fenfe you may haue reafon, Sir, 

Was. I, in fomefenfe, I care not if I grant you. 


Wut. Pardonmec, thou ougfht togrant him nothing, inno | 


fhenth,ifdou doe loue dy thelfe,angry man. 


fenfe. | 
Cvr. ’Tistrue, thou haft no fenfe indeed. | 
_ Was. S'lid, bur Ihaue fenfe, now I thinke on’t better, and! 
willgranthim any thing, doe you fee 
Kno, He is ithe right, and do's veter.a fufficient vapour, 
Cvr, Nay, itis no fufhcient vapour, neither, I deny that. 
- Kno. Then tt is afweet vapour, | or 
-Cvr, itmay be a {weet vapour. 


Was. Nay, it isno fweet vapour, neither,Sir, it ftinkes, and | 


le ftand to’t, 


Wu. Yes, T tinke it doth thtinke, Captaine. All vapour dofh | 


{htinke, | | 
Was. Nay, then itdo’snot ftinke, Sir, and it fhallnot ftinke, 
Cvr. By your Jeaue, it may, Sir. 
Was, I, 4 my leaus, it may ftinke, I know that. 


Wut. . Pardon ine, thou knowefht nothing, it cannot by thy | 


leaue, angryman, 
Was. Howcan it not? | 
_ Kno. Nay, never queftion him, for he is i’the right. 


Wut, Yeth, I ami‘de right, [confelhit, foith delittle man}; — 


too. | 


Was. T'lehaue nothing confeft, that concernesmee, Tam not] 


the right, nor never was i the right, nor neuer willbe ithe right, 
while 1 am in my right minde, 
Cvr. Minde? why, heere’s no man mindes you, Sir, nor any 
thing elfe. — 
I2 : ‘ Pyr. 









Vas. Why then, I doe grant him nothing; and I haueno [ 


9 


Here they 
Continue 
thesr game 
of vapours, 
whechss non 
fenie. Ese. 
vr] 1a» to op~ 
pofe the f alt 
man teat 
[rake whee 
the 1% con. 
cern'd him, 
or #2. 
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Pye. Vreind, will you mind this that wee doe? 
Qva. Call you this vapours? this is fuch belching of quar- 
. jrell,as I neuer heard, Wil you minde'your bufineffe, Sir? 
Eps, You fhall fee, Sir. oo 
Nor. Ile ne maire, my waimb warkes too mickle with this 
auready. 
Epa. Will youtake that, Malter Wafpe, thatno body fhould 
minde you ? 
Was. Why? whatha’ youto doe? is’t any matter to you? 
Ena, No, but me tainks you fhould not be vaminded, though, 


acquaintance, do’s no man mind me, fay you ? 
Cyr. Yes,Sir, every man heere mindes you, but how ? 
Was. Nay,I care aslittlehow, as youdoc, that wasnot my 
queftion. | 
Wi. No, noting wasty queftion, tou arta learned man, and 


fight for tee. 


for himfelfe. , 
Was. Jt may be Ican, but i¢ may be, I wu' not, how then? 
Cyr. Why, then you may chufe. - 

~ Was. Why, and lle chufe whether Flechufeorno. 


folute vapour, mea | 
Was. Nay, then,} doe thinke youdoc not thinke, and it is no 
refalute vapour, | 
Cyr. Yes, in fome fort he may allow you. 
Kno. In no fort ,Sir,pardon me, [can allow him nothing. You 
miftake the vapour. 
Was. He miftakes nothing, Sir, inno fore. © 
Whur. Yes, I predeenow, let bim miftake., — 
{ Was. Aturdi’yourteeth, neuer pre dee mee, for I will have 
: ‘nothing miffaken. 7 | 
They fallby| Kno. Turd, ha turd? a noyfome vapour, firike Whit, — 
| phe caress Ove. Why, Gentlemen, why Gentlemen, I charge you vpan 
my authority, conferue the peace. Inthe Kings name, and my 
Husbands, put vp your weapons, I fhall be driuen to commit you 
my felfe ,elfe: a 
Qva. Ha, ha, ha. 
Was. Why.doc you laugh, Sir? 





hope. 


Sir 
in this company- 
a ‘Was, 


Was. Nor, | wu'not be, now I thinke on’t,doe you heare,new 


Tama valiant man, rfaith la, tou hale fpeake for mee, and I vill | 


‘Kno. Fight for him, whit? A groffe vapour, hee can fight | 





| Kno, Tthinke you may, and'tis true; andI allow ieforare- 


Qva, Sir, youll allow mee my chriftian liberty. I may laugh, | 
Cyr. In fome fort you may, and in fome fort you may not, | 


KNo. Nay in fome fort, Sir hee may neither laugh, nor hope, | 





ee ee 


’ 


| 
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Was. Yes, then he may both laugh ,and hope in any fore, an’t 
pleafe him. : 
' Qva. Faith, and J will then, for ic doth pleafe mee excec-. 
ingly. | | 
Was. Noexceeding neicher, Sir. 
Kno. No, that vapour is tvo lofty. 
Qva. Gentlemen,I doe not play well at your game of vapours, 
| lam not very good at it, bur ae eee 
Cvr. Doe you heare, Sir? I would {peake with you tn circle ? | 4 -;-/eoy 
Qva. Incircle, Sir? what would you with me in circle ? the ground 
Cyr. Can you lend mea Piece, a /asebus ? incircle? — | 
Qva. S'lid, your circle will proue more coftly then your va- | 
pours, then, Sir, no, 1 lend you none. | 
Cvr. Your beard’s not well turod vp,Sir, 
| Qva. How Rafcall? are you playing with my beard? Fle | They draw 
breake circle with you. all, and fight. 
Pve. Nor. Geotlemen, Gentlemen ! 
Kno. Gathervp, Whit, gather vp, Wht, good vapours. 
Ove, What meane you? are you Rebells? Gentlemen? fhall 
I fend outa Serieant at Armes, or a Writ o Rebellion, againft you ? 
l'le commit you vpon my woman.hood, fora Riot, vpon my Iv- 
ftice-hood, if you perfift. | 
Was. Vpon your luftice-hood? Mary fhite o’your hoad, 
youll commit ? Spoke likea true Iuftice of peace’s wife, indeed, 
and a fine female Lawyer ! turd i‘your teeth for a fee, now. 
—OvER. Why, Ramps, in Mafter Onerdoo's name, I charge you. 
. Was. Good Mittreffe Vderdes hold your tongne. | 
Over, Alas! poore Numps. | | 
— Was. Alas! and why alas from you, I befeech you? or why 
poore Numps, goody Rich? am I come to be pittied by your tuft 
taffata now 2why Miftrefle, I knew e4dam, the Clerke, your hus- 3 
band when he was Adam Scrivener ,and writ for two pence a fheet, 
as high as he beares his head now, or you your hood, Dame. What 





a 


| are you, Sir ? = : The watch 


Bri. Wee be men,and no Infidells; what is the matter, here, | ©”! ™- 
and the noyfes? can you tell ? : 

Was. Heart, whatha’ you to doe? cannot aman quarrel in 
quietneffe? but hee muft be put out on’t by you ? what are you? { 

Bri. Why, wee be his Maiefties Watch, Sir. 

Was. Watch? S’blood, you are a {weet watch, indeede. A 


. | body would thinke, and you watch’d well a nights, you fhouldbe 


contented to fleepe at this timeaday. Get you to your fleas, and 

ford flocke-beds, you Rogues, -your kennells, and lye downe 

clofe. | 
Bri. Downe ? yes,we will downe,I warrant you,downe with 

him in his Maiefties name downe, downe with him,and carry him 

away, to the pigeon-holes, 

__ I 3 Ove.! 
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Ovs. I thanke youhoneft friends, in the behalfe othe Crowne, 
and the peace, and in Mafter Ouerdoo's name, for {uppreffing enor. 
mitics. | 


Wu. Stay, Briftle, heere ifh a noder brath o’drunkards, but 


very quiet, {peciall drunkards, will pay dee, fiue fhillings very | 


well, Take ’hem to dee, in de graifho’ Gcd : one of hemdo's 
change cloth, for Ale inthe Fayre, here, te toder ifh a {trong man, 
a mighty man, my Lord Mayors man, and a wraftler. Hee has 
wralhled fo long with theboitle, heere, that the man with the 
beard , hath almofht ftreeke vp bith heelfh. 

Bar. S'lid, the Clerke o'the Marker, has beene to cry him all 
the Fayre ouer,here, for my Lords fervice. 

Wat, Tere he ith, prede taik him henth, and make ty beft on 
him, How now woman o thilke, vat-ailfh ty fhweet faifh ? art 
tou melancholy ? 

Ove. A little diftemper’d with thefe enormitics; fhall I in- 
treat a curtefie of you, Captaine? | 

- Wai. Intreat a hundred, veluet voman, I villdoe it, thpeake 
our, : 

Ove. I cannot with modefty {Peake it out,bur— 

Wui, I vill doe it, and more, and more, for dec, What r/la, 
and'tbe bitch, and’tbe baud and’tbe! 

Vrs. Hownow Rafcall? what roare you for? old Pimpe. 

Wi, Heere,put vp de cloakes ¥7/hs de purchafe,pre dee now, 
fhweet V7/b help dis good braue voman, to a Jordan, and’tbe. 

Vrs. S'lid call your Captaine Jordan 8 her, can you not? 

WHI. Nay, predeeleaue dy confheits, and bring the veluet 
woman to de— : 

_ Vas. Ibringher, hang her: heart muftI find acommon pot 
for every punque i’ your purlews 2 | 

Wut. O good voordth,/7/b,icifha gueft o’veluer,i’fait la. 

Vrs. Lether fellher hood, and buy a fpunge, with a poxeto 
her,my veficll, employed Sir. I haue but one, and ‘tis the botrome 
ofan oldbottle. Anhoneft Prodor, and his wife, are at it, with- 
in, if (hee'li ftay her time, fo, 3 : 

Wu. As foone ath tou canfht thwet /7/h, Ofa valiant man I 
tinke | am the patientth mani'the world, or in all Saithfield. 

Kno. How now w/it? clofe vapours, ftealing your leaps? 
couering in corners, ha ? 

Wl. No fait, Capraine, dough cou beefhta vifhe man, dy 
vitisa mile hence, now. 1 vas procuring a fhmall courtefic, for a 
woman of fafhion here, | 

Ove. Yes, Captaine, though I am Iuftice of peace’s wire, I 
doe loue Men of warre, and the Sonnes of the (word, when they 
come before my husband. | 

Kno. Say'fé thou fo Filly 2 thou halt haue a leape prefently, 
I'le hor fe thee my felfe, elfe. | : 

, | | VRse 
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Vrs. Come, will you bring her innow ? and let her talke her 
curne 2 

- Wut, Gramercy good /7/h, I tanke dee, 

OVER. Matter Ouerdoo thall chanke her. 





AcT.ILIT. Scent.V. —- |} - 
LOHN. WIN. VRSLA. ionesere: on 
WHIT. OVERDOO.ALES. 


sen Ga'mere Vrs; Win, andI, are exceedingly beholden to 
you, and to Captaine lordan, and Captaine Whit, Win, Tle 
be bold to leaue you, rthis good company, Fin : for halfe an 
houre,cr fo Win,while I goe,and {ee how my matter goes forward, 
anu if the Puppets be perfect : and then l'lecome & fetch you, Fin. 
Wn. Will you leaue me alone withtwo men, John? ©‘ 
Ion. I, they are honeft Gentlmen Win, Captaine Tor dan, and 
Captaine Whit, they'll vie you very ciuilly, ie is b’w you, 
Win. 
VRs. Whar's her husband gone? oe. fe 
Kno. On his talfe, gallop, Yrs; away, © >. | Lae ee 
Vrs. An’yoube right Bartholmew-birds now thew your felues rn 
fo: weare vndone for want of fowlei'the Fayre, here, Here will 
| be Zekiell Edeworth,and three or foure gallancs,with him atnight, 
and Iha’ neither Plover nor Quaile for *hem : per{wade this be- |. 
tweenc you two, to becomea Bird o’the game, .while [ worke the | 
veluet woman, within, (as you call her. ) | | 
Kno. I conceiuc thee, Vrs\ goe thy waies, tloctt thou: heare, 
Whit ? is’t not pitty my delicate darke cheftnut here; with the fine 
leane head, large fore-head, round eyes,euen mouth, fharpeeares, 
long nccke, thinne creft, clofe withers, plaine backe. , deepe tides, 
hore fillets, and full flankes: witha round belly, a ' plumpe bur. 
tocke, large thighes, knitknees, ftreight leggcs, thort pafternes, 
{mooth hoofes, Pand hort heeles s fhould lead a dull honeft w wo- 
thans life chat might live the life of a Lady ? 
Wul, Yes,by ymy fait and crét,it is sCaptaine: de honefht wo- 
‘mans life is a fcuruy dull life, indeed, la. | 
Win. How, Sir? isan honeft womans life a feuruy life ? 
WH. Yes fait, fhweet heart, beleeue him, de leefe ofa Bond. 
woman f: bac if dou vilt: harken | come, I vill make. tee a free-wo- 
man,anda Lady : don fhalt liue likea Lady , aste Captainc faith, 
Kno. I,and be honeft too fometimes : haneher wiers, and 


soe, | her 
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her tires,her greene gownes, and veluet petticoates. 


|. Wu. I, and ride to Ware and Rumford i'dy Coath, theede 


Players, be in loue vit’*hem; fup vit gallantth, bedrunke, and 
coft de noting. : : 
Kno. Bravevapours! | 
Wut1,. And lye by twenty on’hem, if dou pleath fhweet heart. 
Win. What,andbe honeft ftill that were fine fpore. 

Wu. Tith common, fhweet heart, tou may ftdoe it by my 
hand : it fhall be juftified to ry husbands faith mow : tou thalebe as 
honefhtasthe skinne betweene his hornhh, la ! . 

Kno. Yes,and weare adrefhing, top, and top-gallant, tocom- 
pare with ere a husband on ‘hem all, fora fore-rop : it is the va- 
pour of fpisit in: the wife, to cuckold, now adaies ; as it is the va- 
pour of fathion, in the husband, not to fulpe&, Your prying cat- 
eyed-citizen, is an abominable vapour. | 
' Win. Lard, whata foole haue I beene! 
neuer knqw ty husband, from another man. . 

Kno. Nor any one man from another, but ithe darke. 


‘Wat. _ I, and then it ith no dithgrath to know any man. 


. Vrs. Helpe,. helpe here. . 
‘i Kno. Hownow? whatvapoursthere? . . - | 
:'. Vrs. O,youare afweet Ranger! and looke well to your walks. 


Yonder ts your Pusque of Turnbull, Ramping Ales, has falne ve 


pon the poore Gentlewoman within, and pull’d her hood ouer her 
cares, and her hayre through it. : : 

Ove. Helpe, helpe, ithe Kings name. | 
Az. A mifchiefe on you, they are fuch as you are, that vndoe 


V$, ang take our. trade from vs, with your tuft-taffaca hanches. 


x 


_.._Kwo. How now Alice! 


Arr. The poore common whores can ha’ no traffique, for the 
priuy rich ones ; your caps and koods of veluet, call away our CU» 
‘ftomegs,and lick the faffromvs, | 

Vas. Peace you foule ramping lade, you— 
Az. Od’s foote, you Bawd in greace, are you talking ? 
_ KNo. VVhy, Alice, I fay. - 
Ae. Thou Sow of Swithfield, thou. 
Vrs. Thou tripe of Ternebull, 
Kno. Car.a-mountaine-vapours ! ha! 


flafh’d'you werein Bridewell.. * | ) 
Ace. I, by the fame token, you rid that wecke, and’broake out 
the bottome o’the Cart, Night.cub. ) 


I teare ruffe, flitwaftcoat, make rages of petticoat? ha! goe to, 
vanith, for feare of vapours. Ait, a kick, Whit, inthe parting va- 
pour, Come brane woman, takea good-heart, thou fhalt be a La- 
dy,too- VVHIe 








| 
| 


| 


*  Wat.. Mend then, and doe every ting like a Lady, heereafter, 


Vrs- You know where you were taw’d lately both lafh’d,and | 


Kno. VVhy,-Lyonface! ha! doe youknow who] am? fhall 


ee ee 
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Wut. Yes fait,dey thal all both be Ladies,and write Madame. 
{ I villdo’c my felfe fordem. Doe, is che vord, and D is the middle 
letter of (Madame, D D, put’hem together, and make deeds,with- 
out which, all wordsare alike, la. - | 
| Kyo. ’Listrue, ¥7/la,take’hem in, open thy wardrope, and 
fit ‘hem to.their calling, Grecne-gownes; Crimfon-petticoats, 
green women! my Lord Maiors green women fouefisorrhe Game, 
crue bred, I’le provide youa Coach, to take the ayre, in. 
VVin. But doe you thinke you can get one? | 
KNo. O,they are as common as wheelebarrowes, where there 
| are great dunghills, Euery Pettifoggers wife,has bem, for firft he 
buycsa Coach, thathe may marty, and then hee marries that hee 
| may be made Cuckold in't: For if their wiues ride not to their 
| Cuckolding, they doe”hem no credit. Hide, and be hidden; ride, 
and be ridden, fayes the vapour of experience. 


( 




















Act. IIIj. Sct N EVI. 


ITROBLE-ALL. KNOCKEHV M. WHIT.]. 
~ QVARLOVS.EDGVv ORTH. BRISTLE. 
 “Waspet. HAGGISE. IvsSTICE. 
| BYSyY. PVRE-CRAFT. ©: 


B: what warrant do’sit fay fo? oo | 
Kno. Ha! mad child o’the Pye-poaldres, art thou there ? fill vs 
afreth kan, Vrf, wee may drinke together, | oe 
Tro. I may not drinke without a warrant, Captaine. 7 
KNo. S'lood, thou'll not ftale without a warant (hortly.Wwait, | 
Giue mee pen, inke and paper. I’] draw him a warrant prefent- 





ly. | 
/ Tro. Ic mult be Iuftice Onerdos's ? . 
Kno. I know, man, Fetch the drinke, Whit. — 
VVut. I pre. dee now, be very briefe, Captaine; for denew 
Ladies ftay for dee. | | 
Kno. O,asbriefeascanbe,here "tis already. Adame Ouerdoo. 
Tro. VVhy.now, I'le pledge you, Captaine. — 
Kno. Drinke it off. Fil come to thee, anone, againe. 


Quarlous 


Qva. Well, Sir. You are now difcharg’d : beware of being 
{pi'd, hereafter. | tf te Cut- 
par ¢ 


_ Epa. Sir; willit pleafe you, = in here, at Vrla's 5 and take 
part 
ee aed 


eee 
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| part ofa filken gowne, a veluet petticoate, or a wrought {mocke; 
[am promif{"d fuch : and Ican {pare any Gentleman a moity. | 
Qva. Keepe it for your companions inbeaftlinefle, I am none 
| of hem,Sir. If | had not already forgiuen you a greater trefpaffe , 
or thought you yet worth my beating, 1 would inftru& your man. 
ners, to whom you made your offers, But poe your wayes, talke 
not to me, the hangman js onely fit todifcourfe with you; the 
-] hand of Beadle is too mercifulla punifhment for your. Trade of 
life. I am forry I employ’d this fellow ; for he thinks me fuch: Fs- 
| cinws quos inquinat, equat But, it was for fport, And would I make 
{ it ferious, the getting ofthis Licence is nothing co me, without o- 
ther circumitances concurre. I do thinke how imspertinently I la- 
bour, if the word bee not mine, that the ragged fellow mark'd: 
And what aduantage I haue giuen Ned Win-wife in this time now, 
of working her,though it be mine. Hee'li go neare to forme to her 
what a debauch'‘d Rafcall I am, and fright her out ofall good con- 
ceipt of me :I fhould doe fo by him,I am fure, ifI had theopror- | 
tunity. But my hope isin her temper, yet ; and it muftneccs bee 
next to defpaire, that is grounded onany part of a womat.'s dif- 
_ } cretion. Iwou!d giue by my troth, now, all I could {pare ( to my 
| cloathes, and my {word) to meete my tatterd foth_fayer againe, 
who was my iudge 1 rhe queftion, to knew certainly whofe word 
he has damn‘d or fau'd. For, cill then, -Iiue but vnder a Represuve. 
I muft feeke him, Who be thele? : 
Was, Sir, youare a wellh Cuckold, and a prating Rune, and 
no Conftable. | | | —_ 
Bri.‘ You fay vety well, Come putin his legge inthe middle 
roundell,; andlethimholethére. - | | 
- Was, You flinke of leeks; 1etheg/yn,and cheefe, You Rogue, 
Bri. Why, what is that to you, if you fic {weetly in the ftocks 
in the meane time? if you hauca minde to ftinke too, your bree- 
ches fit clofe enough to your bumm. Sit you merry, Sir, 
Qva How now, Arwmps ? 7 
WaAs, It isnomatter, how; pray youlookeoff, - 
Qva. Nay I'll aot offend you, Nawps, Icthought you had fate 
there tobe feen. | 
Was. And tobe fold, did younot? pray you mind your bufi- 
neffe, an’ you haue any. 
QvA. Cry you mercy, Nwmps. Do's your leg lie high enough? 
Bri. How now, neighbour Hagesfe, what {ayes Ja/tice onerdo’s 
worthip, to the other offende's 2 ae | 
Hac. Why, bee fayes iuftnothing, what thould hee fay ? Or 
where fhould he fay 2 He is not to be found, Man. He ha’ not been } 
feen the Fayre, here, all this liue-long day, neuer fince feuena 
clocke i the morning. His Clearks know not what to thinke on’r, |. 
There iso Court of Pre-poulders yet. Heere they be return’d. 
Bri- What fhallbe done with’hem, then? in-your difcretion ?: 
| 3 : r Hac. | 
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Hac, Ithinke wee were beft put ‘hemi in the ftocks, in-difcre- | 
tion (there they: will be fafe in difcretion) for tke valour ofan 


houre, or fuch athing, tillhisworfhipcome. As theyopéa | 
3 Bri Iris but a hole matter, ifwee doe, Neighbour Hacgise, | the Rockes, 
come, Sit, heere iscompany for you, heaue vp the flocks. ! He al 
| a I fhall put a tticke vpon. as welth diligence, per-' . haed and 
tps 88 8 
Bar. Putin your legge, Sir: | Hs oo 


-Qva.e Whar, Rabby Bufy | -is hee come 3 
| ~Bys.° Idoe obey thee, the Lyon may roare,but he caninot bite.! They bring 
Iam glad to be.chus feparated from the heathen of the land, and | Buly, asd 
put a part in the ftocks, for the holy caufe, | pat bins in. 

Wass VVhatare you, Sire | 
 Bvs. One that reioyceth in his afflition, and fiteth here to 
prophefie, the deftruction of Fayres and May: -games, Wakes, and 
Whitfon-ales ,.and doch figh and groane sacle the reformation, of 
thefeabufes, 

Was. : And doe you figh , and groane too, or seloyce in your 

| afi@ion> 
Ivs. I.doe not feele it, [doe not thitke of ic, it is athing with- 
out mee.. Adam, thou art t aboue thefe battries, thefe contumelics. 
In te manca ruit fortune, as thy friend Horace faies ; thou artone, 
Luem neque pauperies mequc mors neque vincele terreny. Andthere- 
fore as another friend ot thine faies, (I thinke i it be thy ee Per- 
fius) Nonte quel MEFESEXIV A. . 
Qva. What's heere! a Stoick i ‘the flocks 3 ? he Foole i isturn'’d 
Philofop her. 
Bye Friend, I will leaueto communicate my {piric with you, 
| if I heare any more of thofe f{uperftitious reliques, thofe lifts of 
' | Latin,the very rags of Reme,and patches of Peperie, 
Was. Nay,an’you begin to quarrel,Gentlemen Ill leaue you, 
| I ha’ paid for quarrelling too lately : looke. ‘you, a Genice, nt “— Ont, 
fhifung in a hand fora foot. Godb’w’you. 
| Bvs. Wiltthou then leaue thy brethren i in tribulation ? 

- WAs. For thisonce, Sir, 

Bys. Thoy art a halting Neutral ftay him theres baa hin: | 
that will notendure the heat of perfecution. .-— 

‘Bri. How now, what's the matter > : 

Bys. Heeis fled, he is fled, and dares not fit it out. - - 
— Bri. Whar,has he made an efcape, which way ? follow,neighe | ! 
bour Aagsifé. . 

Pyr. Ome! in the ftocks! haue the wicked prevail’d? 

Bys- Peace religious lifter,it is my calling, comfort your {elfe, 
an extraordinasy calling, and done for my better ftanding, my fur- 
rer Randing, , hereafter. 

Tro. By whofe wartant, by whole warrant, this 2 | Tbe mad- 

Qva. O, here's my man ! drop in, — for. es man cnberte | 

VS 
: —— 
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Ivs. Ha! 4 


Pvr. Ogood Sir, they haue fet the fajthfull, here to be won- | ' 
| der’d at; and provided holes, for the holy of the land. | 


Tro. Had they warrant for it? fhew’d they Iufticce Oserdoos 


harid? ifthey had no warrant, they hall anfwer it. 


Bri, Sure you did not locke the ftocks fufficiently, neighbour 
T oby | , | | 
Hac. No! feeifyoucan lock*hem better. — | 
Bri. They are very fuffciently lock’d, and truely, yet fome 
thing isin the mater, | | 
Tro. True, your warranc is che nsatter that is in queftion, by 
what warrant ? ae : ae , 
Bri. Mad man, hold your peace, I will put you in hisreome 
elfe, in che very fame hole, doe you fee? #2 
Qva. How! is heea mad-man! : 
TRo. Shew me Iaffice Ouerdoo’s warrant. Tobey you, — 


Hac. Youarea mad foole,hold yourtongue. °° - 
— Tro. In Jnftice Onerdes’s name, I drinke to you, and here’s my 
warrant, as 


%, Ivs. Alas poore wretch ! how itearnes my heart forhim! 
¥Qva.. Ifhee be mad, it 1s in vaine to queftion him, I'le try 


‘though ,friend : there was a Gentlewoman,(hew'd you two names, 


fome houre fince, Argalas and Palemen,to marke in a booke which 


| of hem was it you mark'd? | | 
Tro. Imarke noname, but Adam Onerdes, that is the name of 
| Dames, heeenely és the fufficienc Magiftrate; and that name I re_ 


uerence , fhew it mee. 


Qva. This fellowes madde indeede : I am further off, now, 


thenafore. tit : | | 
Ivs. 1 fhallnet breath in peace, till 1 haue made him fome a- 


Qva. Well, I will make another vfe ofhim, iscomein my 
og : 1 hauea neft of beards in my Truncke, one fome thing like 
1S. ; eo : 
Bri, This mad foole has made mee that I know got whether I 
I haue lock’d the ftecks of'no, I thinke I lock’d*hem. 
Tro. Take Adam Oncrdoo in your minde, and feare nothing. 
Bri. S‘lid,madnefie it felfe, hold thy peace and take that. 
Tro. Strikeft thou without a warrant? take thouthat. 
Bvs.. Wee are deliuered by miracle ; fellow in ferters, let vs 
not refufe the meanes,this madnefle was of the {pirit: The malice 


| of theenemy hath mock'd it felfe. : | 
Pvr. Mad doe they call him! the world is mad inetror, but} 


hee is mad ia truth: Iloue himo’the fudden, (thecunning man 
fayd all true) and hall loue him moce, -and more. How well it 
becomes a man tobe mad in truth ! O, thae I might be his yoake- 
fellow, and be mad with him, what a many fhould wee draw 7 

° mada 
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madneffe in truth, with vs! _ 

1 Bri. How now! all fcap’d 2 where’s the woman ? it is witchcraft! 
Her veluct hat is a witch,o’ my conf{cience or my key! t’one. The 
mz2d-man was a Diuell, and I aman Affe ; fo blefle me, my place, | 
and mine office. 





Act. V. ScENE.I. 


LANTHORNE. FILCHER. SHARKVVEL. 


JEM, Lucke and Saint Bartholmew; out 
with the figne of our inuention, in the 
name of Wir,and do you beat the Drum, 
j the while; All the fowle i’the Fayre, | 
| meane, all che dirt in Smithfield, (that’s 
one of Mafter Lisslewit’s Carwhitchets 
now) wil] be throwne at our Banner to 






ye esce eee ©UA people. Orhe Motions, that! Lenthorne 


1 | Leatherhead have given light to, ? my 

time, fiace my Mafter Pod dyed! Ierufalens was a ftately thing ; and 

fo was Niniue, and the eitty of Norwich, and Sodom and Gomorrah ; 

with the rifing, othe prentifes; and pulling downe the bawdy 

houfes there, vpon poverty but the il plot, there 
e t 


was aget-penny! I haue prefented that to an eighteene,or twenty 
| pence audience, nine times in anafternoone. Your home-borne 
proieéts proue euer the beft, they are focafie, and familiar, they 
put too much learning i’their things now o’dayes: and that] feare 
will be the fpoile o’this, Little-wit ? Ufay, Mickle.wit! ifnot too 
mickle! looke to your gathering there,good man Félcher. * 

Fit. I warrant you, Sir. — 
' Lan. And therecome any Gentlefolks,take two pence a piece, 
| Sharkwell. _ 
SHA. I warrant you, Sir, three pence, an'wecan, 
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Act.V. Scene, Il. 


Iv sTICK. VWWIN-WIFE. GRACE. Qvar- 
LOVS. PVRE-GRAFT. 


| T His later difguife, I haue borrow’d of a Porter, thal! carry me | 


out to all my great and good ends; which how euer interrup- 
‘ted, were neuer deftroyed in me: neither is the houre of my feue- 
Tity yet come, to reueale my felfe , wherein cloud-like, I will 
breake out inraine, ard haile, lighting, and thunder, vpon the 
head of enormity. Two maine works haue to profecute : firft,one 
‘is to inuent fome facisfaction for the poore, kinde wretch, who is 
‘out of his wits for my fake, and yonder I fee him comming, I will 
walke afide , and project for it, | Pg a 
|. Win. Twonder where Tow Quarleus is,that kee returnes not, 
Kt may be he is ftrucke in here co feeke vs.: _ 3 
| GrA, See, heere’s.our mad-man againe, 
Qva. Thaue made my felfe as like him, as his gowne, and cap 
will giue me leaue, | 
Pvx. Sit, loue you, and would be glad to be mad with you 
in truth. : i | 
Win-w. How ! my widdow in loue with a mad-man ? 
Pvr. Verily, Ican be as mad in {pirit, as you. 
Qva. By whofe warrant? leaue your canting. Gentlewoman, 
haue I found you ? (faue yee, quit yee, and multiply yee) where's 


afraid to fhew’t me. 

Gra. What would you with it, Sir 2 | 

Qva. Marke it againe, and againe, at your feruice. 

Gra. Heere it is, Sir, this was ic you mark’d. 

QvA. Palemos? fare you well, fare you well, 

Win-w. How, Palemon! 

Gra. Yestaith, hee hasdifcover'd it to you, now, and there- 
fore ‘twere vaine to difguife ic longer, Iam yours, Sir, by the be- 
ne fit of your fortune. 

Win-w.- And you hauc him Miftreffe,beleeue it, that thall ne- 
uer giue you caufe to repent her benefit, but make you rather to 

‘thinke that in this choyce,fhe had both hereyes, | 

Gra. Idefireto putit to no danger of proteftation, 

Qua. Palemon, the word, and Win-wife the man? 

; Pp VRe 


0. eerie. e+ oe 


L 


your booke ? ’twasa fuficient name I mark'd, let me fee’t, benot | 
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Pvr. Good Sir, vouchfafe a yoakefellow in your madneffe, 
fhun not one of the fanctified fifters, that would draw with you, 
in truth. | 

— Qva. Away, you are a heard of hypocriticall proud Igno- 
rants, rather wilde chen mad, Fitter for woods, and the fociety of 
beafts then houfes, and the congregation of men. You are the fe- 
cond part of the fociery of Canters, Outlawes to order and Di/¢i- 


| pline, and the onely priuiledg’d Church-rebbers of Chriflendome. 


Let mealone. Palemon,the word,and Wiswife the man ? 

Pyr. I muft vncever my felfe vnto him, or I fhall neuer enioy 
him, for all the cusning mens promifes, Good Sir, hearemee,! am 
worth fixe thoufand pound, my loue to you, is become my racke, 
I'll tell youall, and the truth: fince you hate the hyporifie of the 


— 





| party-coloured brother-hcod. Thefe feuen yeeres, ] haue beenea | 


wilfull holy widdow, onely todraw feafts, and gifts from my in- 
tangled fuitors: I am alfo by office,an affifting /ifer of the Deasons,, 
and a deuourer,in fead ofa diftcibuter of che alms, Iam a {peciall 
maker of martiages for our decayed Brethren, with our rich wid- 
dowess for athird part of their wealth, when they are marryed, 
for the reliefe of the poore elec? :_as alfo our poore handfome yong 
Virgins, with our wealthy Batchelors, or Widdowers; to make 


them fteale from their husbands, when I have confirmed them in | 


the faith, and got all put into their cuftodies, And if] ha’ not 
my bargaine, they may fooner turne a {colding drab, in toa filent 
Minifter then make me leaue pronouncing reprobation and damsna- 
ties vatothem. Our elder, Zeale-of-the-land,would haue had me, 
but I know him to be the capitall Knaue of the land, making him- 
felfe rich, by being made Feoffee in truft to deceafed Brethren, and 
coozning their beyres, by {wearing the abfolute gift of their inhe- 
ritance. And thus hauing eas'd my confcience, and veter’d my 


| heart, with the tongue of my loue: enioy all my deceits together. 


Ibefeech you. I fhould not have revealed this to you, buc that in} | 


time I thinke you are mad, and J hope you'll thinke mee fo too, 
Sir ? 

Qva. Stand afide,I’le anfwer you ,prefently, Why fhould not 
I marry this fixe thoufand Pgs now I thinke on’t? anda good 
trade too, that fhee has befide, ha? The tother wench, Winw:/e,is 
{ure of; there’s no expeation for me there! here may make my 


felfe {ome fauer, yet, iffhee continue mad, there's the queftion. | 


Itis money that I want, why fhould I not marry the money, when 
‘tis offer’d mee? | havea Licenfeand all, ic ts but razing out one 
Name, and puttingin another, There’sno playing with a man’s 
fortune! Iam refolu'd ! I were truly mad, an’ I would net! well, 
come your wayes, follow mee, an’ you will be mad, I'll thew you 
@warrant } 

_ Pvr. Moftzealoufly, itis that I zealoufly defire. 

. Ivs. Sir, let mee {peake with you. 


QVA. 


, 





Hs cone 
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Purecraft. 
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Qva. By whofe warrant? | . | 

Ivs. The warrant that you tender, andrefpe& fo; Iuftice Ouer- 
deo’s ! Yam the man, fricnd Trouble. all, aye thus difguis’d (as 
the carefull Megiffrate ought, for the good of the Republique, in 
the Fayre and the weeding out of enormity. Doe you want a houfe 
or meat, or drinke, or cloathes ? fpeake whatfoeuer itis, it fhall 
be fupplyed you, what want you ? 

Qva. Nothing but your warrant. 

Ivs. My warrant? for what? 

Qva. To be gone, Sir. : | 

Ivs.. Nay, I pray thee ftay, {am ferious, and have not many 
words, nor much time to exchange wich thee ; thinke what may 
doe thee good, 7 | 

Qva. Yourhand and feale, will doe mea great deale of good ; 
nothing elfe in the whole Fayre, that 1 know. — 

Ivs, If it were to any end, thou fhould’ft haue it willingly. 

Qva. Why, it will fatisfic me, that’s end enough , to looke on; 
an’ you will not gi’ it mee, let megoc, 


ys. Alas! thou fhale ha’ it prefently: I'll but ftep into the} — 


Scriueners, hereby, and bring it. Doe not goaway. - 
QvA. Why, this mad mans fhape, will proue a very fortunate 


one, I thinke! cana ragged robe produce thefe efieéts ? if this be 


the wife Iuftice, and he bring mee his hand, I fhall goe neereto 
make fomevfe ont, Hceis come already !- | 

Ivs, Looke thee! heere is my hand and feale, Adam Onerdoo, if 
there be any thing tobe written, aboue in the paper, that thou 
want ft now, orat any time hereafter ; thinkeon't; it is my deed, 


-| I deliueric {o, can your friend write? : 


Qva. Her hand fora witne/fe, and all is well. 

Ivs. Withall my heart. | 
~ Qva. Why fhould not Tha’ the confcience, to make this a 
bond of a thoufand pound? now, or what I would elfe? 

Ivs, Lawke bon, there it is, andI deliuer it as my deedea- 
gaine, — | | 

Qva. Let vsnow procecd in madnefle, 

Ivs. Well, my confcience is mucheas'd; I ha done my part, 
though it doth him nogood, yet Adam hath offer'd fatisfaGion ! 
The iting is remoued from hence: poore man, he is much alter’d 
with his affliction, it has brought him low! Now, for my ether 
worke, reducing the young man (1 haue follow’d fo long in Joue) 
from the brinke of his bane,to the center of fafery. Here,or in fome 


| fuch like vaine place,] fhall be fureto finde him, I will waite the 


good time. 


Act. 
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 COKES. eit eane tha, Fras | 
CHER. LOHN.. LAN TERNES -* > 










He now? what's hereto doe ?: friend, sare thou oo of 
the CAvenuments? 
Sua. ’Tisa Motion, an’t pleafe'your viowthip. 
Tvs. My phancaftical brother 1 in: Law., Mater Birteimen 
Cokes! ! ee 
Cox. A Motion,what’ sthat? The ancient modern hiftory of 
Hero, and: Leander, otherwife called The Tanchjlone of true Lone, 
with as teue a tryallof friendthip,betweene Damon, atid Pithies, 
two faithrull friends othe Bankitde? pretty #faich, what’ s the mica. 
ping on’t? is’tan Anterlade ? or-whaciise? 0 0 
|. Fir.. YesSu, pleafe you ss ot he yout money | 
within, 
Cox. Backe wish: bef childrens sy doe fale mee 
anil dowane..... aera “ . , 
Jou. By your leave, friends + Soar vetsel in Sey oe 
. Fu... Youmutt pay, Sir; anes tS eS bs oe 
‘lon. Whe, [7. é pececiue re _— otmee : “alt ‘the Mi 
fter o'the Adotion. ae Sng aes 
_ SHA. What, doe you noe boon the susborifellow Fiche Jou 
miuft take no money ofhim ; he muft come in gratis: MT. Ljtgle? 
witds avoluneacy ; be ‘is the. either we GAEL ES eta 
lon, Peace, fpeake rot tcolowd, I would not haue canny notice 
taken, (hacdam the: ether, ull wee See how te pace oe 
"Cok. Matter Listlemit, howidotit thomas): - dior th. 
‘lows;Mafter Cokes !. you ard’ bicceding Welk med Ti wher! j in. 
your dewb let, and bofe, without 4 cloake eed haga 9Ue i i 
Cox. I would I might neuer fiirre, as Tam an hone exdii! and 
by that fires I-haue-loft alli che Rayte,abdall:iny aeqesintante too ; 
| didi chou meet any body that know ,Mafter Zieslewid 2. niy-man 
| Namps, or wy fifter Ouerdso, oF Mittreffe Grace praychee Matet 
Littlewit, lend mee (ome snobey. Ho fee they Asierdaite;' fife. Fle pay 
thee againe, as] ama Gentidavanw bfthoutebit catty Ince heme, 





He reads the 
Bil. | 


vA a asc : ane we 


p> Tae —s— oe, 
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| I haue money enough thant: sg OYy Wn Pood . 
leaten you hall commendity ai, will a d®wne Grue 
you? TOE Coen eee oft Qoaidarmow 3) do Doar | 
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Fit. Two pence, Sir. 
| Cox. Two pence? there’s twelue penee, ftiend ; Nay, Tama 
| Gallant, as fimpleas I looke now ; if you fee mee with my mana. 
bout me, and my <rti/lery, againe, _ 
Jou. Your man was 'the Stocks, ee’n now, Sir. 
Cok, Who, Namps? o>. 0 
IoH. Yes faith. 
on'tanone; | have enough, now | What ‘Toannet of matter is this, 
M". Listlewit?’ Whatkind of adférsha’ you? Are they good 4- 
flors ¢ | | 
Tou. Precty youthes, Sir all children both old and youg ,heer's 
the Matter of *hem— = 
(Lan. Call menot Leatherhead but Lavterne.) 
_ JOH, Maller Lanterne, that gives light to the bufineffe, 
Cox:* In good time, Sir liwould faine fee "hem, I would be glad 
drinke with the young company ; whichis the Tiring-houfe 2 
_ Lau.. Trozh, Sis, ovr Tiring-houfe is fomewhat lit tle, weare 
bucbeginners, yet, pray pardan vs ; you cannot poe vpright in’t. 
.. GOK No? not pow my hat isoff ? what woul you haue done 
with me, if you had had me, feather, and all; as I: was ence to day >. 
fia’. you. none of your pretty impudent boyes, now} to bring 
fiooles, fill Tabacco, fetch Ale, and beg money, as they haue at 
| ather hapfas? let nap fee fomeo’your ABsrs,: 


Leather- 
pers so Littl 
"Wit. 


. oN. Shew him’hem, thew him’hem. Matter Lant ¢, this is 
“ie ys | @ Gentleman, that is a fauorer of thequality, 
7 ‘|, Ivs. [the favouring ofthis licéncious quality, is the confum p- |. 
tign Of mapy a young Gentleman ; a peenicions enormity, 
Hebriegy .| COKe What, doe they live in baskets ? Ss = 
shementin §{i; Lea: ‘They doe lyean a bas ket, Sir, they are o'the {inall P lay- 
a baskes, CMe. we : bail e's | 


“Cok. “Thefe be Players mineri;indeed, Doe you call thefe Play. 


OEE ie oe a A ~ 
_ Lan. They are Aéders, Sir, and as goods any, nonedilprais'd, 
for dumb thowes: indeed, Tam the mouth of hem al { ea | ° 
., Cox, Thy. coqveh-will bold bem all. I thinke, one Feylor, 
would goe neergtd heat all this. company,witha hand bound be- 
hinde him, .,--. - oe es a 7 7 a a | 
.« Lows Ayand eate‘htmiall, too; an’ they were in cake-bread. 
1; Cox. [thanks yaw Sor that,Ma fer Litskewitya good ieft! which 
HyourBardagenowis, le ee te 

2 LAR Whatateane you by chiar; Sieg 1. | 

1 Gok, Wen belkAGar. Your Fidde 200 0 

' Tox. Good ifaith! youarecuen wictwmeSit, 


_| ly belou'd of the womenkind, they doe fo affea his a@ion, the 
ae = _ green 





Cox. Ithinkit well what do we pay for comming in, fellowes ?| 


Cok. For what i’ faith, fam glad o’ chat; remember to tell me] - 


or Dany. This ithe, shbvaGs young Lear: Sir, Heigextream.| 


_ ey 


“Te we 
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green gamefters,that come here, and this is louely Hero; this with 

the beard, Damon; and thispretty Pythias: this ts the choft of 
| King Diony/ivs in the habit ofa {criuener : as you fhall fee anone, at 
, large- , 
| Poe Well they are aciuill company , Ilike ‘hem for that, 
: they offer notto fleere, nor geere, nor breake icfts, as the great 
| Playersdoe: And then, there goes not fomuch charge ¢9 the fea- 
: ting of -hém, or making ‘hem drunke, astothe other, by reafon 
of their littlenefle, Doe they vf to play perfec ? Are they never 
| dafter’d 2 | , 

Lan. No,S:r, I thanke my induftry, and policy for it; they 

| arc as well.couern'da company, thoughul fay ir And here is 
young Leander, isas prover an 4éfor of his inches ; and thakes 

















| his head like an hoftler’ . 


Cox But doe you play it according to the printed booke? I 
haue read that. | 

Lan. Byno meanes, Sir, | 

Cox. No? How'then? 

Lan. Abetter way, Sit, that is too learned, and poetical! for / 


Cox. Th'art ithe right, E doc not know my felfe. 

Lay, No, [have ertreated Mafter Litslewit , to take alictle |/ 
paines to reduceit to a more familiar ftraine for our people. 

Cox. How, I pray thee, good M’ Littlewit. . 

Tou, It pleafes him to make a matterofit, Sir, But there isno 
fuch matter J affure you: I haue onely made it a little eafie, and 
moderne for the times,Sir,thar'sall; As, for the Hele/pont I ima- 
pine our Thames here ; and then Leasder, \makea Diers fonne, a- 
bout Paddle. wharfe: and Heroa wench o tie Banke-fide, who go 
ing Ouer one morning, toold fifl-ftreet 3 Leander {pies her land 
at Trig {stayres and falis in loue with her: Now do I introduce Cy- 
pid,hauing cA ctamorphos'd himfelfe into a Drawer, and he ftrikes 
Hero in loue with a pint of Sherry , and other pretty paffages there 
are, o' the friendfhip, that will delight you, Sir,and pleafe you of 
Iudgement, | 

Cox. I'ilbe fworne they thall ; I ant in loue with the 4éors al- 
ready, and I'le be allyed tothem prefently.( They refpec gentle. 
men,the(e fellowes ) Hero (hall be my fayring : But, which of my 
fayrin.s? (Le' me fee )i'faith, my fiddle! and Leander my fiddle- 
scke: Then Damon, my Dram; and Pythias, my Pipe and the 
ghost of Dionyfins, my hobby-horfe. All fitted. | 

‘ _ | ya 


| ie. a, Be OY Ty 


on oeenee eae -e rete i -- 


, } ouraudience ; what doethey know what Hefefpont is? Guilty of |: : 
"| true loues blood ? or what Adidos is? or the other Seffos height 2 | 
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.« ACT.YV. SCENE LV. 


To ths WIN-WIFE.GRACE.KNOCKHVM. 
WHITT. EDGVVORT H. WIN. Méftris 
OVERDOO. Andtothm Was PE. 








ooke yonder’s your Cokes gotten in among his play-fellowes ; 
I choucht we could not miffe him, at fuch a Spectacle. 
G RA. Lethimalone, he is fo bufic, he will neuer {pie vs. 
Lea. Nay, good Sir. 
Cox. I warrant thee, I willnot hurt her,fellow;what doft think 
me vnciuill ? ] pray thee benoticalous: I am toward a wife. 
lou. Wellgood Mafter Lenterne, make ready to begin, that I 
may fetch my wife, and looke you be perfec, you vndoe me elfe, 
i'my reputation, | | 
LAN. I warrant you Sir, doenot you breed too great an expe- 
ation ot it, among your friends: that’s the onely hurter of thefe 
things. . a | 
Jou. No,no, no. Ss 
Cox. I'll ftay here, and fee; pray thee let me fee, 
Win-vv. How diligent and troublefome he is! 
GrA. The place becomes him, me thinkes, z 
Ivs. My ward, Miftrefle Grace in the company ofa ftranger? I 
doubt I thall be compell'd to difcouer my‘felfe, before my ume! 
Thedeore. | "lL. Twopencea piece Gentlemeg, anexcellent Motion, 
keepers Kno, Shall we haue fine fire-works, and good vapours ! 
fpeakg. Sua. Yes Captaine, and water-works, too, | 
Wul. I pree dee,take acare o'dy fhmall Lady there, Edgeworth, 
[ will looke to dith tall Lady my felfe, | | 
Lan. Welcome Gentlemen, welcome Gentlemen. . | 
_ Wat. Predee,Mathter o’de Moxfhter(h,helpe a very ticke Lady 
here, to achayre, to {hit in. | | 
Lan. Prefently, Sir. | | | 
Wal, Good fait now, Vrfla’s Ale, and Aqua-vite ifh toblame 
for’t ; fhit downe (hwect heart, fhicdowne,and fhleepa little, 
Epc, Madame,you are very welcom hither. 
KNo. Yes, and you (hall fee very good vapours, 
Ivs, Hereismycarecome! I like co fec him in fo good come 
pany; and yet I woncer that perfons of {uch fathion, fhould re- 
fort hither ! 
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Epos, Thisis a very priuate houfe, (Madame, 
Lan. Willit plcafe your Ladifhip fic, Madame ¢ 
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The Cut- 


purfe conrts 


Win. Yes good-man, They “ fo alltobe dfademe mee, I ese 


thinke they thinke mea very Lady! 
Eps, Wharelfe Madame? 


VWVin. How thould my husband know mee, then ? 


Coa. wit. 


~ Kno. E:usoand? anidle vapour; he muit not know you, nor | 


| vounims there’s the true vapour. 


Ivs. Yea, I willobferue more of this: is thisa Lady, friend °) 
Wri. [,and dat is anoder Lazy, fhweet heart; ifdouhafht a 


minde to "hem giue me twelue pence from tee, and dou (halt haue | 


eder-oder on’hem ! 

Ivs. 12 This will prooue my chiefeft enormity : I will follow 
this. 

Epa, Is not this a finer life, Lady, then tobe cloge'd witha 


husband 2? 


Win. Yes,agreat deale. When wall they beginne, ttow? in 
the name o'the Motion? 

Epo. By and by cAtadame, they flay buc for company. 

Kno, Doe you heare, Puppet-Mafter, thefe are tedious Vapour 


‘when begin you? | 


Lan. We ftav but for Matter Littlewit, the Author, whoi is gone 
for his wife ; and we tegin prefently, 
WIN. That’ s I, that’s I. | 


Epo. That was you, Lady ; ; bur now you are No 0 fuch poore. 
thing, 


Kno. _ the Authors wife, a running vapour! here be La- 
dics, will ftay for nerea Dela o’hemall. . 
Wul, Butheare mee now, heere ith one o’de si ,a a aleep, | 


| ftay till fhee but vake mas. 


Was. How now friends? what's heeret to doe ? 
Fir. Two pence a picce, Sir, the beft -Motion, in the Fayre. 
Was. I belecue you lye; if you doe, I I haue my money a- 


| gaine, and beat you. 


WIN. Numpsiscome ! 
Was. Did you {cea Mafter of mine,come in here, atall yong 


| Squire of Harrow o'the Mill ; Matter Barthelmcw C phen? 


Fit. Ithinke there be fach aone, within, - 
Was. Looke hee be, you were beft: but it is very likely : 


I wonder I found him not at all the reft. I ha’ beene at the 


Eagle, and the blacke Wolfe, and the Bull with the fue legges, and 


‘two pizzles; (hee was a "Calfe at Vxbridge Fayre, two .yeeres 


agone) And at the dogges that daunce the Merrice, and the Hare o’ 


‘the Taber; and mitt himatallthefe! Sure this mutt needs be fome 
‘fine fight, “that holds him fo,, if ic haue him. 


L3 Cok. 


pater? 


yy 7 ; ~ 4 i 
be: 2 ry oh oe 
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The doore. 
keepers a- 
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Cok. Come,come, are you readie now ? 

Lan. Prefently,Sir. 

Was. Hoyday,kce’sat workein his Dublet, and hofe; doe 
you hease, Sir 2 are you imploy’d? that you are bare-headed, 
and fo bufie 2 . 

Cox. Hold your peace, Nempes; you ha’ beche i'the ftocks, 
I heare. | 

Was. Do’sheknow that? nay, then the dateof my Authority 

-|isout; I muft thinkeno longer to raigne, my gouernment fs atan 
end, He that will corre& another, muft want fault himfelfe. 

WIN-w. Sententious Nwmpes! Ineuer heard fo much from 
him, before.: 

Lan. Sure, Mafter Ljttlewit will notcome; pleafe you take 
your place, Sir, wee'll beginne. | | 

Cox. I praythee doe, mine cares long tobe at it; and m 
eyes 00, O Nwmpes, ithe ftocks, Numps? where’s your {word, 

Namps > 7 

Was: I pray intend your game, Sir, let mee alone. 

Cok. Well,then we are quit for all. Come, fit downe, Namps; 
I'le interpret to thee: did you fee. Miftreffe Grace? it’s mo mat- 
ter, neirher, now,I thinke on’, tell me anon. 

Win-vv. A great deale of love, and care heeexprefles, 

Gra. Alas! would you haue himexprefle more then hee 
has? that weretyranny, . 

Cax. Peace, ho; now, now. 

LAN. Gentles, that no longer your expectations may wander, 
Behold our chiefe Aor, amorous Leander. _ 3 
With a great deale of cloth lap'd about him like a Scarfe, 

For he yet ferues his father, a Dyer at Puddle wharfe, 
VV hich place wee' ll make bold with, to call ovr Abidus, 
es the Banke-fide is our Seltos, and let it not be deny dvs. 
Now, as heeis beating, to make the Dye take the fuller, 
Who chances to ceme by but faire Hero, in a Sculler ; 
dud feeing Leanders naked leege, and goodly calfe, , 

| Caft at biws, from the bo st, a Sheepes eye, and ahalfe. 
Now fheis landed, and the Sculler come backe 5 
By and by, yon fhall (ce what Leander doth lacke. 

Pvp. L. Cole, Cole, old Cole. 

Lan. That's the Scullers name without controle. 

Pye. L. Cole,-Cole, 1fay, Cole. 

Lan. Weedoe heare you, 

Pvp. L. Old Cole : 

Lan. Oldcele? is the Dyer turn a Collier? bow doe you fell 

Pyp. L. A pox 0’ you manners hiffe my bole here and fmell, 

Lan. Xiffe your hole and {mell> there's manners indeed, 

Pye. L. V¥hy, Cole, 1 fay Cole, | | 

Lan. It's the Sculler you need! 
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Pvp. L. send be hang'd. | | 
Lan. Bebane'd ; looke you yonder,. 
Old Cole,yoa waft 2 20 hang with Mefler Leander, 
Pye. C, Where is he ? . ae 
1: Pvp. :L. Here,Cole, mhat fayeroft of Fayers, | 
was that fare.thst thon landed ft but now a Trigsftayres es 
| Cox. What was that, fellow : ? Pray thee tell me, I f{carfe vh- 
-derftand’hem, | 
Lan. Leander do's aske,Sir what fayreft of Fae, 
Was the fare thhe landed, but now, at aaa aa a 
Pvp. C. It is lonely Hero. ve 
Pye. L. Nero? 
Pyp.C. No, Hero. 
Lan. itis Hero. | 
Of the Bankfide,he (aith,to tell you sory cus crving, . 
Is come ouer into Fifb-frreet to cat forme fh herring. YF oe 
| Leander fayes no more, but as faft as betan, ..°: et a 
| Gets on all bis beft cloathes 3 aud will after te tbe SYA eee 
. Cox, Mottadmirable good, 1s remot t re 
LAN. hig wig ate a a ee ae 
_ Pvp, C.. What fay you? ea 
Lan. Ten muft flay for Leander, , 
and carry hinpsothe wench, or, 
sa Cy: — ogue, I ams no Pandat . 
Cox. He fayeshe is no Pandar, “Tina ie inguagesi vader 
ftand i it,now, 
_ Lan. Are: ‘yaw #0 Pandar,Goodusan Coles heer’ s bi evans ye ére, 
Tou Hergw abot Cole, st feeres, pray you fay fr Joufeeis ; | 
Pye. C. Will hee come away ee oe 
Lan. What doe you fay? aoa A ide Jaa 
+ Pye. C.-L debs’ bin comeamay. 1 
- Lea. FV ouldyouha Leander come astey > 4 ps sin fay 
gee angrysGeodman Cole 31 beleewe the faire Mag) 
Came oner jou a "truft : tellus Sculler, are jou ret ee 








i: Pye, C.2¢s Geedman-Hogrubher,e Picks-batch. } wiy 
Lav: Hew, Hogrubber,o Picks-hatch? ea ors mm 
Pvp. C.J Bagrubbene. Rickt-betch, ra, ee, aes 
Lan. O,wy bead! |. Toe he - wy Per song 
= \ ; 6s 
Pvp. C, Harmessatch, hare catches ' ohn a 


- Cox. Harme watch, harme maculae -verygpod i ith 
the Sculler had like to ha’ knock’d you, firra, 0° 7 vs: i 

4 Lan. Yes, but thaz his farecall’d himaway, : | 

Pv. L. Row apace, row space, row, ra, Rail fs | 

Aah Tadure hnauilbly loaden, Sculler sake heedwhere' yew ga. 
vP.C. Kuaues your face, Goodman Rogue. 31 

Pve-L Row 270M, OW, TOW, YOR JOP. wk, ae! a BS 


| . GosrHesild knauei’ your face, friend. - 
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Lan.’ 1 Sir, Theard him, But therc’s no talking to'thele water. 
ameu,they willha’ chela%t word — ne on 
Cox. God’s my life! lam not allied to the Sculfer, yet; hee 
‘fhall be Dauphin my boy. But my Fiddle-fticke do's fiddle.in and } 
out too much ; I pray thee fpeake to him, on’t : tell hia, -I would 
haue bim tarry in my fight,.more. | ee. 
Lani I'Pray you be content; you'll haue enough on him, Sir. | 
‘Now gentles, 1 take tt, bereis none of you [0 ftapid,  . 
| but that you baue heard of a little gad of loue, call’ d Cupid, 
VV ho ost of kindues to Leander, hearing he but (aw her, 
. this prefent day and houre, doth turne him{elfe toa Drawer, 
i Aud becaufe be would hane their firft meeting tobe merry,“ 
he firikes Heroin loue to him, with a pint of $ herry, os 
Sap, Lean. YY hich be tells her from amorous Leander is fenther, 9 
de, goes in- || Ao after him, into the reome of Hero, doth venter. 7 
to Mifris Pvr.lo; Apmepf facke,foore a pint of facke,7 the Conney. 
Hero'srocm |} Cox. Sack! youtaid butee‘n now it {hould be Sherry,: | 
| Pve.lo: Why fesris= fherry, fherry,(herry, 
Cok, Sherry, fherry, fherry.: By my troth he makes ‘me merry. 
I mufthaue a name for Cupid ,too,Let me fee,thou mighttt helpe me 
now,an’ thou wouldeft, Numes,ata dead tift, but chou-are dream- 
ing o the ftocks, ftill! Donor thinke on’r,:I: hane forgdtit: ‘ris 
buta nine dayes wonder, man ; ler itnot'trouble thee, «°° > 
Was. I would the ftocks were about ydur necke, Sir ; conditi- 
{ond buny:by. the heeles ia chem ,cill the wonder were offlrom you, 
wich allmy heart. fr ee a 
} 1 Cou, Well faid refolute Amps: bur hearke you friend, where 
jis the friend fhip,\alichis while, becweene my Drum; Damen ;-and 
my Pipe, Pythias? oe i ts 
| Lan. Youfhallfeebyandby,Sir2 . °°.) 
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Cox. Youthinke my Hobby horfe is forgotten:toosio, rit fee. 
"hearallenade -befored go, Fthall not know which rd lone beft,clfe 


pours , Whitt, pufse with him.” oy a 
; bh I . No, I pte dee, Gaptaine, let him alone.: Hee-is a Child 
1 faith, la, : : BA ve eo Pe GS Oe ees 
LAN. New gently se whe freinds, svho: tis ainnber, ar? hoes) - i 
and lodg’d in that Me-honfe, in which faire ero de’sdees - 
Damon ( fer fome kindneffe done Dive the Laff weeke)) S07 
| os cubie faire Hero, in Fehifiscett, this morning te feike's i 


yea sV¥ 


t . Cy 
Sa Wh UP Aahey 


i and now you {hall fee:their true friendly greeting, 8 8 we td 


i Pvp. Pi. Ton .whoreson afterly Slaue, jou" ones td 
| Pye. Das  Whore-maffers thy face, :- 
| Thow haft lien with her thy felfet Uprone’ty'vbis places: 8% 4 


proaie’e in this place. 


_ oe pe owe; — we eee ee ee 


Kno. This GelMathasincerrupting vapours, tronblefome va, | - 
de PO Ee ae eat ate 


'Pythiss do's fasell the kmauery ofthe meeting; aa ia 
_ Cox. Whosé-mmafterly flave,youtvery friendly, 8 fatniliar thar, 
TCT on ao 


| Cok. Damon fayes Pythiar has: lien with her, himfelfe, hec'll R 


—ee we ee 


Pe dodied : 
ete emeagy oem—an db 
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Lan. They are Whore-mafers beth; Sir, that's a plainecafe. 
Pvp. Pi, You lye, eke « Rogue. | | 
LAN. Doe I ly, like 4 Rogue? 
Pvp. Pi. 4 Pimnpe, anda Scabbe. 
Lan. 4 Pimpe, and a Scabbe? 
Lfay between you, yo baue botbbut one Drabbe. 
| Pvp. Da. Yow lye againe. | 
LAN. Doe I lye agasne 2 
Pvr. Da. Like 4 Rogue againe. 
Lan. Likes Rogue againe 2 
| Pyv, Pi, And you area Pimpe, acaine. 
- Cox. And you area Pimpe againe, he fayes.. 
Pvp. Da. And 4 Scabbe, againe. 
Cox. Anda Scabbe againe, he fayes. a 
Lan. And! ay agai yon are both whore-mafters agaiue, They fights 
and you haneboth but one Drabbe agatne. 
Pvp. Da Pi. Do ft shen,de’ ft hon, do ft thow? 
AN. Wh at ,both at once ? 4 
Pyr. P. Downe with bine,.Damon 
Pvp. D. Pisske bis guts ,Pythias: 
Lan. What, fo malicious ? 
| willye murder me, Mafters both, i mime owne honfe % ; 
a x. Ho! wellacted my Dram, wellaGedmy Pipe, wellacted 
Was. Wellacted, with all my heart. 
| Lan. Hd, hold your bands a 
Cox. I,both your hands,for- my fake! for you ba’ both donewell, 
Pvr. D. Gramercypure Pythias. 
Pvp. P. Gramercy, DeareDamon. 
- Cox. Gramercy to you both, — and my drane. 
Pvp. P. D. Come now wee'll together to breakfaft to Hero, 
Lan, ‘Ts well you can now goto breakfaf to Hero, 
you bane ginen muy breakfaft, with a hone and honero. 
Cox. How is’t friend, ha’ they hurt thee 2 
Lan. Ono! 
Betweene youand I Sir, we doe but make fhow. 
Thus Gentlesyou perceine,without any deniah, ‘ 
*swixt Damon and Pythias here, fricndfhips true trysll. 
Though hourely they quarrel thus and roarecach with other, 
they fight you no more, then de’ s brother with brother. 
But friendly together, at the next man they meet, ar 
they let ty their anger a3 here you might feet. : 
ox, Well, wehaue feen’t, and thou hatt feleit, whatfoeuer 
thou fayeft ,what’s next swharsnext? 
Lia. This while young Leander , with faire Heto is drinking, 
and Hero growne dennke, to any mans shinting ! 
Tet was tt not three pints of Sherry % flaw her. a 
3 : 2. 
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Damon and 
Pychias en- 
Lere 


1 Leander 
and Hero 


| are keffing. 


Heere the 
Puppets 
guarvell and 
fall rogetber 
by the cares, 


ee ee 


Tle for ener bethy goofe, fo thou'lt be my cander: Ee 
— Cok. Excellently well faid, Fiddle, thee’ll ever be his goofe, fo 
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silt Cupid ds(tingaifh'd¥:ke lonas she Drawer, 
From under bis aprow, where his lechery lurkes, 
put loue in her Sacke. Now marke how it workes. 
Pvp. H. O Leander Leander, my deare my deare Leander, 


hee’ll be her gander: was’t not fo? 
Lan. Yes, Sir,but marke his anfwer, now: 
Pve. L: Andfwceteft of ceefe, before 1 oe to bed, 
I'l! fwimme ore theThames, my zoofe,thectotread. | 
Cox. Braue! he will{fwimmeo’re the Thames, and tread his 
goofe, too night, he fayes. a " 
Lan. I, peace, Sir, the'll be angry, ifthey heare you cauefdrop. 
ping, now they are fetting their match, oe eS ig 
Pvp. L- But lef the T bames fhould be dark , my goofe my dcare friend, - 
lee thy window be pronided of a candles end. ae 
Pve. H. Feare not my gander, i proteft, 1 fhould handle 
my matters very tll, if I bad not a whole candle. es 
Pye. L. Well then, looke to's, andkiffeme toboote. ° = 9 
Lan. Now, heere come the friends agatne,. Pythias, end Damon 
and under their clokes, they haue of Bacon, a CAMINO. 
Pvr. P. Drawer, fill fomewinebeere. ~~ 
' Lan. How, fome wine there 2 
there's company already, Sir,pray forbeare ! 
Pye. D. ‘Tis Hero, - 
LAN. Yes, but fhee will not be taken, | 
after facke, and frefh herring, with your Dunmow-bacon. 
Pvp. P Yow lye, it's Weltfabian, © 
Lan. Weiphalian you fhould fay, | 
‘Pvp. D. Ifyoubold not your peace, you are 4Coxconsbe,! would (ay, 
Pvrw What's here? what's here? ki(fe, kiffe, upon kiffe, - 
LAN. 1, Wherefore fhould they noes? what harme is in this 2 
‘tis Miftreffe Heo. _ oe * 3 Se 
Pvp. D. cMiftreffe Hero’s awhore, - - & -; | 
LAN. Us fheeawhere? keepe you quiet, or Sir Knaneent otdere. | 
Pvp. D. Kndwe out of doores - — _ 
Pvp. H. Yes, Kmaue, ont of doore, 
Pvp, D. Whore out of doore, - 
Pvp. H. Lfay, Ruane, out of doore. 
Pvp. D. I fay, whore, ont of doore. 
Pvp, P. Yea, fofaylte.°  - 6 
Pvp, H.. Kife the whore o' the ar{e. 
Lan. Now yon ba’ [omething to doe: 
jou muft kiffe hero the arfe fee fayes. 
Pvt, Dik. So we will, fo we will, -- 
Pvp, H. Omy hinches,o my hanches hold, hold. 
Lan. Stand ft thou frill? a 
coe Leander 





<a 


~~ 


- | Pvp. L. Thou art a whore-mafter: 


\ 
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Leander, where art thou? ftand’ ft thou ftilllike afor, _ 
and not offer fi to breake both their heads with a pot? 
See who's at thine elbow,there! Papper lonas and Cupid. | : 
Pvp. I. Vpon'hem Leander, be not fo fiupid. | They fichte 
Pye’ L. You Goatebearded flaue ! | | 

. Pyp..D. You whore-ncaster Knane. 


| Pvp. 1. Whore-mafters all. 
Lan. See, Cuptd with a word has tane up the brawle. 
Kno: Thefe be fine vapours ! | : | 
Cox. By this good day they fight brauely! doe they not, 
Numps e , 
= Yes, they lack’d but you to be their fecond, all this 
while, _ 
Lan. This tragicall encounter, falling out thus to bafie vs, 
It raifes up the choft of their friend Dionyfivs: 
Not like a Monarch, but the .Mafter of 4Schoole, 
in aScriueners furr'd gowne,which fhewes he is no foole. 


‘| for therein he hath wit enough to keepe himfelfe warme. 


O Damon he cries, and Pythiass; what harme, 
Hath poore Dionylius done you ii his grane, 
That after his death you-fbould fall out thus and rane, 
Ani call amorous Leander whore-mafter Knaue? 
Pvp. D. I cannot, Iwill not, lpromife you endure st. 


‘\ 





Act. V- SCENE.V. 


To thu BV SY. 


vs- Downe with Dagon, downe with Dagon ; ‘us I, will no 
longer endure your prophanations. - 4 
Lan. What meanc you, Sir? 7 : 
Bvs. [wilremoue Dagon there,I fay that Zdol/,that heathenith 
Idolt, that remaines (asl may fay)a beame, avery beame, not a 
beame of the Susne\nor a beame of the Moone,nor a beame of a bal- 
lance, neither a houfe-beame, nor a Weauers beame, buta beame | - 
intheeye, inthe eye ofthe brethren ; avery great beame, anex- 
ceeding great beame; fuch asare your Stage. players, Remers, and 
<Morrife-dancers, who haue walked hand io hand, in contempt of 
the Brethren, and the Caufe ; and beene borne out by imftruments, 
ofno meane countenance. 
Lan. Sir, I prefentnothing, but what is licens d by authority. 
Bas. Thou art all Licenje, eucn licentioufneffe it {elfe, Shimei ! 
Lan. [haue the Maftet of the Rese/’s haud for't, Sir. 
: M2 Bys. 





‘ 
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Bvs, The Mafter of Rebels hand, thou haft 5 Satan's ! hold thy 
peace, thy fcurrility fhut vp thy mouth, thy profeffon is dam- 3 f 
nable,and in pleading for 1¢, thou doit plead for Baal. I haue long 
opened my mouth wide, and gaped, I hauc gaped as the oyfter for 
the tide. after thy defituction ; butcannot compafle it by fute, or 
difpute;o thar I looke for a bickering cre long aad then:a battell, 

Kno. Good Banbury-vapours, a er a 

Cox. Friend ,you'ld haue an ill match on’e, if you bicker with 
him here, though he beno man o’the fift, hee has friends that will | | 
goe to cuftes for him, Nwmps, will not you take our fide? 

Epc. Sir, it fhall not need,in my minde ,he offers him a fairer 
courfe, to end it by difputation! haft thou nothing co fay for thy 
_ | felfe, is defence ofthy quality? | 
| Lan. Faith, Sir, I am not well ftudied in thefe controuerfies, 
betweene the hypocrites and vs, But here’s one of my Motions, Pup- | 
pet Donifins thall vndertake him, and Ile venture the caufe on’t. 
Cox. Who? my Hobby-horfeawill he difpute with him? 
Lan. Yes, Sir, and make a Hobby-Afleof him, Ihope. _ 
Cox, That's excellent! indeed he lookes likethe beft (choller 
of’hem all, Come, Sir, you muft be as good as your word, now. 
_ Bys. I willnot feare to make my {pirit, and gifts knowne! af- 
fift me zeale, fill me, fill me, that is,make me full, 7 
Win-w- Whata defperate, prophane wretch is this! isthere 
any Ignorance, or impudence like his ? to call his zeale to fillhim | 























P ae digit aaa 





- 6 « | 
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againita — é 
__QvaA, [know no fitter match, thena Pappet to commit with an 
‘Hypocrite! . 7 
| Bvs, Firft,' fay vnto thee, Idoll, thou haftno Calling. 
Pvp. D. Yoake, Lam call’d Dionifius, ; 
Lan. The Motion {ayes you lie, he is.call'd Dienifivs ithe mat 
ter, and to that cating he an{wers, 
Bvs. I meane no vocation, Idoll, no prefent lawfull Calling. 
Pve. D. Is yours a lawfull Calling >? | 
Lan. The Motion askcth, if yours bea lawfull Calling ? 
Bvs. Yes, mine is of the Spirit, 7 ! 
Pye. D. Then Idoll is 4 lew full Calling. | 
Lan. He faies,then dded/isa lawfull Calling! for youcall’d him | 


Idol, and your Calling is of the {pirit. oy 
Cox, Welldifputed, Hobby-horfe! : 
Bys. Take not part with the wickedyoung Gallant.He neygh- 

eth and hinneyeth,allis buthinnying Sophiftry, I call him Idol 

againe, Yet, I fay, his Calling, his Profeffion is prophane, it is i 

prophane, Jdoll. 
Pyr. D. itis mot prophane ! 
Lan. Itis not prophane, he fayes. \ 
Bvs. Itisprophane. ; 

Pvp. It is mot prophane. 





Bys. 


: i 


a 
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Bvs, [tis prophane, 
Pyp. tis not prophane. | oF 
Lan Well faid, confute him with zor, ftill. You cannot beare 
him downe with your bafe noyfe, Sir. i 
Bys. Nor he me,with his treble creeking though he creeke like | 
the chariot wheeles of Satan; 1am zealous for the Caufe—- 7 
Lan. Asadog fora bone. | 
Bvs. And I fay, it is prophane, as being the Page of Pride,and 
the waiting woman of vanity. 5 a | 
Pvp. D. Yes? what fay you toyoar Tire-women, then? 
Lan. Good. — ! 
Pvp. Or feather-makers # the Fryers that are o'your fattion of faith? = * 
Are not they.with their perrukes, and their puffes, their fannes, and their 
huffes, as much Pages of Pride, and waiters upon vanity? what fay 
you? what fay you? what fay you? - 
Bys. I willnot anfwer for them, , 
Pv. Becaufe you cannot, becaufe you cannot. Is. Bugle-maker 4 
lawfull Calling ¢ er the Confe&-makers ? fach you hane there: or 
| your French Fathioner?yon ld bane all the finne within your felues would | 
you not > would you not ? | : 
Bvs. No, Dagon. | eee 
Pyy. What tien, Dagonet? is a Puppet worfe then thee? 
Bys. Yes, 2nd my maine argument againft you, is, that you 
‘are ao abomination : tor the Male, among you, putteth onthe ap-. 
} parell of the Fema/e,and the Fensale ofthe sale, 7 
Pvp. Yow lye, you lye, you lye abpasinably, 
Cox. Good, by my troth,he has giuen him the lye thrice. 
Pye. It is your old jfale argument again(t the Players, but it wll not 
hold againft the Puppets ; for we hane neyther Male nor Female amoncit | 
us. And that thou may ft fee, ifthow wilt, like a matisions purblinde | The Pappet 
zealeas thou art | : yO sakes vp bis 
_ Epa. By my faith,there he has anfwer'd you, friend;by playne | £47™*r* 
demonitration. | 
Pye. Nay,I'le proue, againft ere aRabbin of hem all that my flan- 
ding is as lawfull as hissthat Ifpeak by in{piration,as well as hesthat 1 haue 
as little to doe with learning ashe 5 and doe {corne her helps as much as he. 
| Bys, Tamconfuted, the Cas/e hath failed me. 
Pvs. Then be conuerted, be conuerted. 
| Lan. Beconuerted, J pray you, and let the Play goeon! 





y 












| Bys. Letit goc on, Fcr 1am changed, and will become a be- 
holder with you ! . | 
Cox. That's braue i’faith,thou haft carryed it away, Hobby- 
hor{e, on with the Play ! , The Iuice 
Ivs. Stay ,now do I forbid, I Adam Onerdoo! fit Mill, charge you. dieu 
Cox. What, my Brotherrlaw!  . bimfelfe. 
Gra. My wife Guardian ! - ae 
Epa. luftice ouerdeo ! | 
_ M 3 Ivs. 
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Ivs. Itistime, to take Enormity by the fore head, andbrand 
it; for, [have difcouer’d enough. =~ ae 





Act. V. Scene. VI. . 


Tothem, QVARLOVS. (hele the Mad-man) Py RE- 
CRAFT. (awhile after/IOHN.tothemT R OYV- 
BLE-ALL. VRSLA.NIGHTIGALE. 


VAR. Nay, come Miftreffe Bride. You muft doe as I doe, 
now, You muftbe mad with mee, in truth. I haue heere 
IuStice Oxerdoo for it, | 
| Ivs. Peace good Tronbleeall ; come hither, and you fhall trou. 
Tothe Gut- | blenone. I willtakethe charge of you, and your friend too, you 


pore alfo, young man fhall be my care, ftand there, 

ena Epc. Now, mercy vpon mee, | ‘ 
Theref are |__KNO. Would wewere away, Whit, thefe are dangerous va- 
fiealing a- | POUFS, beft fali off with our birds, for feare o’the Cage. 

wAye _Ivs. Stay, isnot mynafne your terror? 


WHI. Yeth faith man,and it ith fot tat,we would begone man. 
lou, ‘O Gentlemen! did you not fee a wife of mine? I ha 


loft my little wife,asI fhallbe trufted: my little pretty win, [left | 


her at the great woman’s houfe intruft yonder, the Pig-womans, 
with Captaine Jordan, and Captaine Whit, very good men, andI 


cannot heare of her. Poore foole, I feare fhee’s ftepp'dafide. Mo-| 


ther; did you not fee Win? . 
Ivs. If thisgraue Matron be your mother, Sir, ftand by her, 
Et digite compefce labelluam, Umay perhaps {pring a wife for you, 
none, Brother Bartholmew 1 am fadly forry, to fee you fo lightly 
giuen, and fucha Di(eiple of enormity : with your graue Gouer- 
nour Humphrey : but ftand you both there, inthe middle place; | 
will reprehend you in yourcourfe, Miftrefle Grace, let me refcue 
you out of the hands of the ftranger. 
Wi un-w. Pardon me, Sir, lama kinfman of hers. 
Ivs. Areyoufo? of whatname, Sir? 
Win-w. Winwife, Sur: 
Ivs. Mater Wimvife? I hope you haue won no wife of her, Sir, 
If you haue,I will examine the pofibilicy of ir,at fit leafure. Now, 


tomy enormities: looke vpon mec, O London! and fee mee, O} 


Smithfield; Theexample of Iuflice, 20d Mirror of Magifirates: the 
true top of formality, and fcourge ofenormity, Harken vato my 
_ : labours, 
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| labours, and but obferue my difcoueries ; and compare Hercules with 
| me, if chou dar’ft, ofold; or Columbus ; Magellan, Or Of. countrcy 
man Drake of later times : ftand forth you weedes ofenormity, 
and {pread. Firft, Rabbi Bufy, thou fuperlunaticall hypocrite, next, 
thou other extremity, thou prophane profeflor of Pappetry, little | 
better then Poetry: then thou ftrong Debaucher, and Seducero 
youth; witnefle this eafie and honeft young man: now thou E- 
‘fqsire of Dames , Madams , and twelue-penny Ladies + Now. my 
greene Madime her {elfe, of the ‘price. Let mee vais: we your 
Ladifhip. 
Joo. Omy wife, my wife, my wife ! . 
Tvs. Is fhe your wife? Redde te Harpocratem | | 
Tro. By your leaue, ftand by my Maflers, be vncouer'd. Lutiv Trove 
| 


To Bufy, 
ToLantern, 
To the bore 
courfer, and 
Curpurfe. 
Then Cap. 
W hit, and 
mM: (free 


Littlewit. 


—e, 
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_ Vrs, O flay him iftay him, helpe tocry, Nightingale my pad, | pie-all, 
Dy panne. 

Ivs, What’s the matter ? 

Nic. Hee hasftalnegammar Vr/fla’s panne. 

Tro. Yes, and I feareno man but Juffice Onerdoo,- 

Ivs. Vrfla? where is fhe? O the Sow of seeaky this! !wel- | To Vrfla, 
come, ftand you there, you Songfter,there. .: and Nigh- 

Vrs. An’ pleafe your worfhip, I am in no faule: A Gentleman tingale. 
ftripp’d him in my Booth,and borrow’d his gown, and his hat; and 
hee ranne away with my spods, here, for it. : 

Ivs: Then this is the true mad-man, and you.are the enor mity !} 

Qva. Youarerthe right, I am mad, but from the gowne out. hal 
ward, 7 

Ivs. Stand youthere, 3 * 

Qva. Where you pleafe, Sir. — 

Over Olend mea bafon,I am ficke,I am ficke ; where's M" ANifreffe 
Oxerdoo! Bridget,call hither my 4dam. Ouerdoo #s 

Ivs. How ? _ ficke : and 

Wu. Dy very owne wife,i’fait, worfhipfull Adam, 

Over. Willnor my Adin come at mee ? thallI feehimno | 
more then ? 

Qva. Sir, why doe you nat goe.on with the enormity > are 
you oppreft with it? I’lehelpe you: hatke you Sir, your eare, 
your Jnwocent young man, you hauetane {uch care of, all this day, is 
a Cutpurfe, that hath got all your brother Cokes his. things, and 
:help’d you to your beating, and the ftocks; if you haue a minde to 
hang him now,and fhew him your Magé/trates wit,you may: but I 
fhould think it were better stecouering the goods, and to-fauc your 
‘eftimationinhim, I thank you S‘, for the gift of your Ward, M's. 
Grace: look you, here is your hand & feale by the way.M'". win wife 

piue you ioy,you are Palemon,you are poffeit othe Gentlewoman, 
but fhe muft pay me value,here’s warrant for it. And boneft mad. 
man,there’s thy gowne, and cap againe; I thanke thee for my wife.| she wid- 
Nay,I can be mad ifweet heart,when I pleafc, fill; neuer feare me: | dow, 

| And 


ts fuenc’d, 
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And carefull amps, where'she? I chanke him for my licence, | 

Was. How! . 

Oya "Tis true, Numps. 

as. | ibe hang’d then. — 

Qva. Lokei’'your boxe, Namps, nay, Sir, ftand not you fixt 
here, like a ftake in Finsbury to be fhot at,or the whipping poft i’ the 
Fayre ,but get your wife out o’the ayre,it wil make her worfeel{e; 
andremember you are but dam, Fiefh, and blood! you haue 
your frailty ,forget your other name of Oserdoo, and inuite vs all to 
{upper. There you and I will compare our di{coneries; and drowne 
the memory ofall enormity in your bigg’ft bowle arhome., | 

Cox. How now, Nwmps,ha’ you loftit? I warrant, twas when 
chou wert i'the flocks : why doft not {peake ? | 

Was. I will neuer fpeak while I live, againe,for ought I know. 

Ivs. Nay, Humphrey, if1 bepatient, you muft be fo too, this 
pleafant conceited Gentleman hath wrought vpon my iudgement, 
and preuail’d: I pray you take care of your ficke friend, Miftreffe 

eAlice, and my good friends all-— 
‘| Qva, And no enormitics, 

Ivs. I inuite youhome, with mee to my boufe, to fupper: I 
will haue none feare to go along, for my intents are Ad correcfiontm, 
non ad deftructionem;.Ad adsficandum,non ad dirszendum:{oleadon, f{ - 

Cox. Yes, and bring the —4Gors along , wee'll ha’the reft | 
othe Ply at home, | | : 


Walpe mi- 
(eth she Li-, 
cence. 



























The end, 








The EPILOGVE. 


eA our ieaeg bath feene the Play, - you 
en cam heft allow st Our Cave And ViCW. 
Ton ra ape if Waster and what flore, 
of leauc # grutn thers, if they take not more, 
And turne it intelicence : you cantell 
if we bane vs'd that leave you cane vs, well : 
or whether wee torage, or licence breake, 
er be prophane, or make prophane men (peake! 
This ss your power toindge ( great Sir) and not 
the enuy of « few. Which sf mee bane got, 
Wee value beffe what their dsflike can bring, 
if it fo bappy be,s bane pleas'd the King. 
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